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Summary: It has been a year since the last Hamtaro episode, and all 
the Ham-Hams haven't changed a bit. One day a mysterious hamster with 
tall ears arrives at their door claiming to work for a hamster 
peacekeeping organization. But Boss gets a bad feeling about the 
hamster and kicks him out. What happens after that? You will have to 
read to find out. Rated T for violence. 


1 . 1 Year Later - Page 1 

Hamha everyone. This is a Hamtaro Fan-Fiction I'm working on that, as 
the title hints at, is a year after the last episode of the English 
episodes. A big thanks to Knightmar35 for editing for me. Hope you 
enjoy :D 

Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of it's characters 

It was a sunny day with a gentle breeze flowing over a few small 
hills. A hamster with all black fur was standing at the top, looking 
over a small creek at a very special tree, the tree that leads to the 
Ham-ham clubhouse. It is a very well know place in Japan and even a 
little bit of Asia, at least, for a hamster. It has been a long time 
since this hamster has been to, or even near, the clubhouse. The 
hamster stood, staring at the tree, thinking of scenarios that could 
happen with his first meeting with all the Ham-hams. I don't know why 
I'm so worried about meeting them; he thought to himself, these are 
some of the nicest hamsters around. After pushing all his worries and 
doubts the back of his mind he noticed the first problem he could 
see, how to cross the creek. 

He walked up to the bank and looked up and down it. They still 
haven't built a bridge across here yet, he thought to himself. He 
knew there was a bridge a little ways up but he just shrugged and 
told himself it wasn't worth walking all the way. He noticed a small 
patch of land near the middle. Now the creek was only about 8 feet 
across but that is quite a large distance for a hamster. Thinking of 
how he could get across he noticed a small patch of reeds next to 



him. He walked over and grabbed one that was about a foot long and 
snapped it off the bank. He took a few steps back and readied his 
reed. He then charged at the creek, planted it in the water and 
vaulted himself to the small island, just making it a small step in 
the fast current of the water as he landed. He looked across the rest 
of the creek and knew that there was no way he could get enough speed 
to vault across, he also knew there was only one way to get the rest 
of the way: swim. He loathed the thought of having to get in the 
water, not because he couldn't swim but for other reasons. He tried 
to think of other ways to get across but he trapped himself in this 
situation and he knew it. Well at least I'll be clean for my first 
impression, he thought to himself as he dove into the water. The dive 
got him about half-way across the creek. The water was warm and 
comfortable and the current didn't push him to far away from where he 
was headed, about 3 or 4 feet. When he got to the other side, his fur 
was no longer black. It was pure white, all the black was washing 
away. He washed away whatever black that was still on him and shook 
himself out, the sun would make him dry within a few minutes, after a 
few minutes of laying on the grass, drying and relaxing, he stood up 
and noticed how nervous he was. He couldn't understand why. I've been 
in much worse situations then this, he though, so why am I so 
nervous. He walked back to the creek and splashed some water on his 
face trying to sooth himself. No time to waste he said as he walked 
over and into the tunnel, on his way to meet the Ham-Hams. 

At the clubhouse, not much was happening. They were all sitting 
around the table trying to find something to do, besides Snoozer, who 
was asleep. As always. Hamtaro was listing off games to try to 
motivate the others to do something, because he was tired of sitting 
and doing nothing; like they have for the past few days. 

"Anything you want to do?" Hamtaro asked. Everyone shook their 
heads . 

"What about Ham-and-seek? " Everyone shouted back, "No!" 

Hamtaro thought for a few more seconds, "I've got it, 

Blinds-man-bluf f ! " 

"Hamtaro I think we have done everything there is to do, " concluded 
Maxwell. Everyone nodded in agreement. Hamtaro slouched in 
disappointment, knowing today was going to play out like every other 
day . 

"There there haz to be somezing we can do" Bijou asked, trying to 
cheer Hamtaro up. 

"Yeah Sandy pitched in we haven't done, like, everything, right 
Maxy?" Everyone looked at Maxwell. 

"Well we could try something a bit more my style, " everyone was 
listening intently. 


2 . 1 Year Later - Page 2 

Here is page two, hope you like it. Once again, thanks to KnightmarSS 
for editing for me. 


Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of it's characters 



"Well don't leave us hanging, out with it!" Boss shouted. 


"Alright, alright, " Maxwell said as he sweatdrops; "the game requires 
a lot of thinking and strategy." He paused to think for a second. 

"So, the point of the gamea€ 1 " But his explanation was cut short by a 
knock on the door. Everyone looked at the door in confusion. 

"Hmm, everyone is here. Who could it be?" Boss asked out loud. Panda 
walked to the door and pulled it open. A pure white hamster stood in 
the doorway. 

"Hamha" the hamster said to everyone in the room. No one did or said 
anything, just stared at the hamster in the doorway. The white 
hamster shifted awkwardly from being stared at by all the Ham-hams. 
"Is there something in my fur?" He asked as he looked at his fur. 

Boss then asked the new hamster 

"Who are you?" The hamster looked at Boss and said "where I come 
from, no one has a name, only nickname or code-names." Everyone 
looked at him confused. 

"I think you're making this up, hehe . " Howdy laughed thinking 
everything the hamster said was a joke. 

"Be quiet Howdy, someone other than you would like to talk, " Dexter 
said to Howdy. Howdy stood up to challenge Dexter 

"What are you saying?" Howdy shouted. 

"I'm saying you talk too much." Dexter stood up as well. Howdy and 
Dexter put their heads together and started to try to push each 
other . 

"Howdy, Dexter. I didn't come here to start a fight." They stopped 
fighting and looked at the white hamster and asked at the same time, 
"how do you know my name?" 

The white hamster smirked and said "I know all about all of you." All 
the other hamster looked at him in confusion. 

"Who are you?!" Boss demand angrily. 

"Well this is the clubhouse. The first ever Hamster meeting place, it 
is pretty famous. So are the people that come here." 

"Are you saying that we are all famous?" Asked Pashmina. 

"Yes, and because of that all of the Ham-ham are well known" the 
white hamster said. The hamsters all had different feelings about 
being famous, some looked happy, others shocked, a few even confused, 
but Boss reacted the biggest. 

"I KNEW IT!" Boss shouted "I KNEW THIS PLACE WOULD BE BIG" he then 
started to dance around the place, all the Ham-hams 
sweatdropped . 

"Anyways back to what I was saying earlier. People called me Camo, " 
the white hamster said. 



"Well I'm glad to meet you Camo, " Hamtaro said as he went to go meet 
the new hamster. "I hope we can be great friends. 

"Yeah, me to," Camo replied, putting out his hand for a hand shake. 

Hamtaro looked at the gesture with a confused look when Stan bumped 

Hamtaro out of the way and grabbed Game's hand and shook it. 

"Hey, you seem like a really cool ham-dude," Stan said. Camo didn't 

reply, he just walked over to Hamtaro, who was lying on the ground, 

and put out his hand to help him up. Hamtaro just looked at the 
gesture confused again. Camo noticed the confused look at just smiled 
and thought to himself, he is more naive then I've been led to 
believe . 


"Take my paw, " Hamtaro did as instructed. Camo pulled him 
up . 

"Thanks," Hamtaro said with happy cheer in his voice. 


"No problem," Camo said as he turned to the rest of the Ham-Hams. He 
looked at all of them, scanning them, looking for the owner of the 
clubhouse: Boss. He was still dancing around. Camo sighed. Oh boy, he 
thought to himself, I hope this isn't too difficult. 

"Hey Boss, " Camo said towards the oblivious Boss, but Boss just kept 
dancing around. All the Ham-Hams looked at Boss. 

"Boss?" Hamtaro said a little confused. 


"HEY BOSS." Camo yelled towards Boss. Boss snapped to alertness and 
remembered that this stranger was in the clubhouse. 

"What?" He said in a harsh voice as he turned to look at Camo. All 
the Hams seemed taken aback by Boss's harshness. Camo just crossed 
his arms and looked at Boss. 


3. 1 Year Later - Page 3 

Here is page 3, hope you like it :) Once again, thanks to KnightMar35 
for editing for me 

Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of it's Characters 

"What do you want and why are you here." Boss asked Camo. 

"I can answer those questions, but I can't give you the full story." 
Camo responded with a dull and flat tone. Boss squinted his eyes at 
Camo 

"Why?" Camo just smirked in amusement, "because I don't trust 
you . " 

Boss and Camo stared at each other. They starred at each other for 
about a minute as all the other Hams just kept looking between the 
two, confused on what to do. Hamtaro was trying to think of a way to 
start a conversation to end the awkwardness. The best he could do was 
ask Camo, "how do you like the clubhouse?" 

Camo just turned his head and looked at Hamtaro, with no change in 



his expression, then looked back at Boss. Hamtaro just kush-kushed. 
Maxwell tried to step in. 

"Boss, do you know this Ham? or have you had a bad experience last 
time you met?" Hoping to find why there was so much tension between 
the two. But Boss just snapped back, "no, I've never seen this guy 
before, but my gut says that I shouldn't trust him; and a field 
hamsters gut is never wrong" 

Maxwell just scratched his head and muttered to himself, "Boss has 
never been this angry at anyone before." 

All the Hams were worried, they knew Boss to be an unpredictable 
person and they were afraid of what could happen. Camo broke the 
silence, "Boss, I have something to ask of you." 

Boss looked confused for a second, then returned to the angry stare 
"what?" He asked angrily. 

"I have travelled a long way and I need somewhere to rest, and I was 
hoping you might extend your kindness out to me and give me a place 
to stay for the night." Boss stood there for a second, with a blank 
expression on his face. Then his face began to swell up and turn a 
pure red. Boss pointed to the door and shouted "OUT!" 

Camo stared at Boss for a few more seconds, then walked to the door, 
opened it and before he closed the door, he turned and said to Boss 
expressionlessly, "thank you for the hospitality" and closed the door 
with a light click. 

Boss stood just staring at the door breathing angrily. All the 
Ham-hams were confused and were looking between Boss and the door. 
Maxwell, interested to learn more about this strange hamster and also 
wanting to help him ran out the door as everyone just watched. Boss 
didn't seem to react to Maxwell going after Camo, but just started to 
regulate his breathing. After about a minute he shook himself, 
confused. Something about that hamster. Boss thought, just made my 
instincts take over. There is just something about him. Boss shook 
his head trying not to think about it. He felt guilty about how he 
snapped and hoped that somehow everyone could just pretend it never 
happened. When he looked at the Ham-hams, he knew that wasn't going 
to happen. 

All the Ham-hams looked afraid of Boss, and that hurt more than the 
guilt, he didn't like making his friends scared. Trying to think of 
something to fix the situation he blurted out the first thing that 
came to mind, "anyone want to go for a walk?" 

All the Ham-hams looked at Hamtaro, hoping for an answer. He saw 
everyone look at him and he sweat dropped. Hamtaro stammered for what 
to say, like Boss, trying to solve the situation. Boss just looked 
disappointed and said, "I understand if you don't want to be near 


He walked towards the door, depressed. Right before Boss closed the 
door a voice shouted, "WAIT!" 

Boss turned around and saw Gappy running after Boss, "I'll go with 
you." And so Boss and Gappy left the clubhouse to go for a 
walk . 



*Back when Maxwell Ran after Camo* 


Maxwell ran up the tunnel as fast as he could trying to catch up to 
Camo, he was hoping that he could still find him. Maxwell burst out 
of the tunnel, back above ground. He looked around and saw the white 
hamster looking out to the hills across the river. 

Thanks for reading, hope you liked it. If you could leave a rating 
with your thoughts it would be greatly appreciated. 

-Alfal99 
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Here is Page 4, Hope you enjoy it. As always, thanks to KnightMarSS 
for editing for me 

Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of it's characters 

"Camo," Maxwell said walking towards him, panting heavily. 

Camo just continued to stare out over the hills and without moving 
asked blankly "why you chased after me?" 

As Maxwell approached Camo he felt himself naturally getting tenser, 
and he didn't know why. "I wanted to offer you a place to stay for 
the night . " 

Maxwell felt a like Camo was giving off a weird aura, like being 
around him gave you a sense of nervousness. Maybe that is why Boss 
snapped at Camo. Maxwell pondered the thought for a few seconds 
before returning his attention back to Camo. Camo continued to stare 
off into the hills for a few more seconds before taking a deep breath 
and turning to face Maxwell. He was about as tall as Maxwell, even 
had the tall ears, which were rare among hamsters and always 
symbolised that the hamster was or is going to be special in some 
way. This is why Maxwell was curious to learn about this hamster, and 
the strange aura that surrounded him only made Maxwell want to know 
more . 

"Thank you, I was thinking I would be stuck outside in the rain, and 
with winter approaching the nights are starting to get cold. Shall we 
meet here later so you can take me to the place I can stay?" Camo 
asked . 

Maxwell nodded. Camo put out his hand and Maxwell took it and the 
hamsters shook hands. "Meet me here at about sunset," Maxwell told 
Camo as they released each other's hands. 

Camo nodded and said "I'll see you then," and turned and started 
walking towards the forest. 

As he was walking away he shouted over his shoulder, "you might want 
to get back the others, they probably need you right now." 

Maxwell started to walk back to the clubhouse, thinking about his 
encounter with the strange new hamster all the way back to the 
clubhouse door. 



*Back with all the Ham-hams when Boss and Gappy left for a walk* 


All the Hams watched the door close behind Boss and Gappy, then they 
all looked at Hamtaro, hoping he knew what to do or how to fix 
everything. Hamtaro just crossed his arms and looked down, thinking. 
All the hams, with nothing better to do, so they went back to doing 
what they would usually do. Oxnard stood beside Hamtaro, nibbling on 
his sunflower seed. Panda started working on his carpentry. Sandy, 
Bijou, Pashmina, and Penelope sat around the table and started 
whispering among themselves. Snoozer was still asleep, 
unsurprisingly. Stan sat in Bosses chair and just silently shook his 
maracas, and Dexter and Howdy were talking, away from everyone 
else . 

Everyone was whispering, almost afraid to break the silence that had 
fallen upon the clubhouse. After a few minutes of Panda working 
quietly working on his carpentry and everyone else's silent whispers, 
Dexter and Howdy started to go at each other, again. 

"OH YEAH?" Dexter shouted as he stepped forward challenging Howdy 
"YEAH, " Howdy responded as they locked their foreheads and started 
trying to push each other. 

Everyone stopped what they were doing and looked at the two. Hamtaro 
sighed and thought, not this again. "Gut it out you two, haven't we 
had enough fighting today?" 

Howdy and Dexter stopped and looked at Hamtaro. There only response 
was turning their backs on each other, mumbling. Hamtaro had been 
thinking of something that they could do, and suggested it. "Why 
don't we all go for a picnic?" 

All the hams looked at each other and then nodded at Hamtaro. They 
all started to get their backpacks ready and when they had all the 
food and gear ready they were about to leave when Sandy asked, "where 
is Maxwell?" 

All the Ham-hams looked around but couldn't see him. "I don't know, 
let's go look for him." 

Hamtaro then opened the door to see Maxwell reaching for the door 
knob . 

If you could leave a rating with your thoughts that would be greatly 

appreciated 

>-Alf al 99<p> 
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Hamha everyone. Here is page 5, hope you enjoy. As always, thanks to 
KnightMarSS for editing for me. 

Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of it's characters 

"Oh, Hi Maxwell, we were just about to go to Acorn Mountain for a 
picnic, want to come with us?" 

"Sure," Maxwell said as he then went and grabbed his backpack. 



When he was ready all the Ham-hams walked to Acorn Mountain. 

*Back with Camo* 

Camo had nowhere to go and lots of time to kill. All he could do was 
wonder around the forest until it was time to meet up with Maxwell. 

He wandered around until he found the clubhouse's amusement park and, 
rather interested in how it was built, he climbed around on it for a 
while seeing how it was put together. This is some excellent 
craftsmanship, Camo thought as he took in all the construction and 
thought about how long it probably took them to build this. But not 
after too long he got bored so went back to the stream and swam 
around for a while, before lying on the grass, and falling 
asleep . 

*Back With Boss and Gappy* 

Boss walked through the many tunnels that he had dug around the 
clubhouse, using the walk as an opportunity to check to make sure all 
the tunnels were still stable. The last thing he needed was a tunnel 
to collapse on someone. Gappy walked close behind Boss, silent. They 
walked on for a while until Boss noticed a large crack in the side of 
the tunnel. 

"Stay Back Gappy," he warned as he walked up to the crack. Boss tried 
moving the wall around the crack, but it seemed stable. He made a 
mental to come back later and fix the crack, before it became a 
bigger problem. Boss and Gappy continued walking. After a few paces 
Gappy asked Boss, "so? what happened back at the clubhouse? With that 
new hamster?" 

Boss sighed, he didn't want to talk about it, but knew that talking 
about it might help with the guilt he still felt. "To be honest 
Gappy, I don't really know" Boss replied. 

Gappy thought for a few seconds before stopping and looking at Boss. 
Boss stopped a few feet in front of Gappy and turning to look at him. 
"Are you trying to avoid the question?" Gappy asked. 

Boss responded with a slow, "no, I honestly have no idea what 
happened, just something in my head was warning me and it made me 
really uneasy . " 

Gappy slowly nodded, confirming something in his head. "I got the 
same feeling when I saw him, too" 

Boss raised his eyebrows "really?" 

Gappy nodded. Hmm, Boss thought to himself, there is something odd 
about that Hamster. "Hey Gappy, want to help me with 
something? " 

Gappy's eyes lit up with excitement, "would I, what is it Boss?" 

"I want to learn more about that hamster, want to be my right hand 
Ham?" 


"Would I!" Gappy said excitedly. 



"Alright Gappy, let's try and think of some way of learning about 
him. " 

"O.K." Gappy said, excited as they continued their walk, thinking of 
ways of learning about the strange hamster. 

*Back with Hamtaro and the rest of the Ham-Hams* 

Nothing particularly interesting happened at the picnic. The 
Girl-Hams sat by themselves, talking. Except Sandy, who sat with 
Maxwell. Hamtaro, Panda, Oxnard, Dexter, Howdy, and Stan all sat 
around the sunflower seed pile talking. The main topic of all their 
discussions was the strange, new hamster. Game. All the boys sitting 
around the food were throwing around ideas of who he could be. "He 
certainly wasn't a book-Ham, he looked extremely fit" Dexter pointed 
out to everyone. 

"Maybe he is a farm-Ham, hehe, like Pepper." Howdy joked. 

"He better not be after my Pepper!" Oxnard shouted as he jumped 
up . 

"Galm down Oxy, I'm just pulling your tail," Oxnard then noticed that 
everyone was staring at him. 

Hope you enjoyed it :D Also, if you could leave a rating with your 
thoughts that would be greatly appreciated 
>-Alf al 99<p> 
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Here is page 6, hope you like it. As always thanks to NightmarSS for 
editing for me 

Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of it's characters 

"Sorry" he said as he sat back down and everyone went back to what 
they were doing. 

"I think that he is, like, a spy." Stan said as he shook his maracas . 
Everyone looked at him confused before saying in unison, "a spy?" 
"Yeah," Stan said confidently. 

"You all saw how suspicious he looked, and Boss must have known it 
too, by how he just kicked him out of the clubhouse." Everyone 
thought about it for a second before Panda responded, "then wouldn't 
that mean that Maxwell is working with him?" 

Everyone thought about it for a second. "Why would Maxwell help 
someone spy on us?" Hamtaro added. 

Stan sweat dropped. "Well you see..." 

"I'm sure that Maxwell isn't helping a spy, or is Gamo even a spy," 
Panda said. 

"Yeah Maxwell would never do that, " Hamtaro agreed. Everyone 
continued to think when Panda burst out with something that had been 
bothering him for a while now. 



"Did anyone else notice how Camo ' s ears were taller, like Maxwell's?" 
Everyone looked at Panda and thought about it, then they all nodded, 
confused where he was going with this. 

"Well the fact that Maxwell can read is pretty special and I can't 
ever remember seeing another hamster with the tall ears." Everyone 
stared at Panda for a second before Dexter asked, "are you saying you 
think that tall ears on a hamster make them special?" 

Everyone thought about it for a second before Stan and Howdy both 
started to laugh hysterically. The rest of the Hams traded glances 
for a minute before Stan was able to say between laughter, "that is 
crazy . " 

"Oh." Panda said as he kush-kushed in embarrassment. 

"It is okay Panda that sounds like a good theory, you should ask 
Maxwell about it sometime," Hamtaro said trying to comfort Panda. 
Panda just shrugged and replied with, "I guess." Hamtaro, thinking 
about it, turned and looked at Maxwell and saw Sandy looking worried 
and he thought, I wonder what he and Sandy are talking about? 

*The conversation between Maxwell and Sandy* 

When everyone got to the picnic spot and started to set up the picnic 
Sandy whispered into Maxwell's ear, "I need to talk to you about 
something . " 

The worry in her voice made Maxwell worried. "Alright" he whispered 
back . 

He looked around for a second and saw a tree a few feet away and then 
motioned with his head to Sandy then said, "let's go over 
there . " 

they put down their backpacks and walked over to the tree, away from 
everyone else. They sat with their backs to the tree, facing towards 
everyone else. Sandy stared at the leaves dancing in the wind on the 
trees above, collecting her thoughts. After a few seconds she slowly 
said, "I'm worried about you being with that stranger." 

Sandy looked at Maxwell with concern in her eyes. Maxwell sighed, he 
though Sandy might be worried about this. "Sandy, what could possibly 
happen?" Maxwell said calmly as he took her paw. 

Sandy thought about it for a second before saying, "anything, that's 
what could happen." 

Sandy looked into Maxwell's eyes, and he saw tears starting to form 
in her eyes. This broke Maxwell's heart. He hated making Sandy this 
worried. "Sandy Ia€l" but he was cut off by Oxnard jumping up and 
shouting, "He better not be after my Pepper!" 

Everyone looked at Oxnard. Oxnard looked around and saw that everyone 
was staring at him and he sat back down sheepishly. Maxwell looked at 
Sandy and said, "I guess everyone is wondering about who Camo 

is . " 

Sandy just kept staring at Maxwell with a face that was telling 



Maxwell, please 

>don't do it. But Maxwell needed to find something out, and Camo was 
the only other Ham like him who might be able to help.<p> 

If you could leave a rating with your thoughts that would be greatly 

appreciated 

>-Alf al 99<p> 
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"Sandy, I'm sorry if I worrying you but I need to do this, to see if 
some research of mine is true." Sandy looked at Maxwell confused, 
cocked her head, and said "heke?" 

"I'm sorry Sandy, I'll explain it to you after I see if I am right or 
wrong on my research." Sandy sighed knowing Maxwell and his pursuit 
of knowledge. 

"If you promise to tell me what this is all about after then fine, do 
what you need to do. But nothing better happen to you or I will, 
like, kill whoever did anything to you." 

Maxwell just smiled at her and said, "nothing is going to happen, I 
promise." He pulled Sandy closer to him and he hugged her tightly. 
Then they noticed that Stan and Howdy were rolling around on the 
ground. They looked at each other and smiled, feeling the two 
Ham-Hams lightening the mood with their laughter. Maxwell and Sandy 
hugged each other tight as they got lost in each other's 
arms . 

*Later when Maxwell meets Camo by the river* 

Maxwell was hardly paying attention as he walked back to where he was 
meeting Camo, he had too much on his mind. To him, the walk from the 
picnic to the meeting spot felt like it only took a few seconds. When 
he got to the spot in front of the tree that had a tunnel dug beneath 
it to the Clubhouse, he looked around. He couldn't see 
anyone . 

"Hello?" Maxwell yelled out. After a second he heard some rustling of 

leaves above him and he looked up to see Camo ' s head poking out over 

a branch. 

"Oh hey, time to go already?" Maxwell nodded. "Alright, I'll be right 
down . " 

Maxwell then saw Camo ' s head disappear then saw leaves shake all the 
way along the branch away from trunk. Maxwell figured he was running 
along the branch but he didn't know why he was running away from the 

trunk of the tree. When Camo started to get near the end of the 

branch, the branch started bouncing up and down. Maxwell was getting 
more and more confused. 


What is he doing? Maxwell wondered. Then Maxwell saw the branch take 



a large dip and then it bounce up, then he saw Camo, diving headfirst 
into the ground. Maxwell couldn't do anything; just drop the book he 
was carrying. Time slowed down, but Maxwell still couldn't do 
anything, just slowly watch Camo slowly dive towards the ground. Camo 
and Maxwell even locked eyes, where Camo gave him a sly smile. When 
Camo was about a foot off the ground Maxwell noticed that Camo wasn't 
diving into the ground, but into the river. 

Time sped up a bit for Maxwell but his heart was still beating like 
crazy. He shook his head and time went back to normal. He picked up 
his book and ran over to the river bank, where Camo was already 
shaking himself dry. Camo finished shaking himself out and looked at 
Maxwell and said, "you looked nervous when I jumped off the branch, 
anything wrong?" 

Maxwell shook his head. "No, no just caught me off guard is 
all . " 

"Alright, lead on, " Camo said motioning for Maxwell to lead. Maxwell 
started walking the path he walks every day from the clubhouse to his 
home. After a few steps Maxwell couldn't resist asking what has been 
on his mind ever since he saw him Camo. 

"Uhm, do you know anything about hamster with long ears?" Camo 
glanced at Maxwell and put a finger up to his mouth, signalling, 
shush, then whispered, "wait till we are somewhere secure." 

Maxwell was taken aback by the secrecy, then thought to himself, if 
he doesn't want anyone to hear, then that must mean that there is 
some secret to hamsters with long ears, which could mean my theory is 
right. Maxwell thought content. Maxwell wanted to break the silence 
so he asked, "Camo so where are you from? What brings you 
here? " 

Hope you liked it. Also, if you could leave a rating with your 
thoughts that would be greatly appreciated 
>-Alf al 99<p> 
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Camo looked at Maxwell and smirked. "Save that for later too, " he 
said, not whispering. 

"So how was the picnic?" Camo asked. 

Maxwell looked at Camo confused, how does he knows about the picnic. 
Maxwell wondered. 

"It was good?" He looked at Camo suspicious. 

"I saw all you guys walk out this way and over towards the park for 
your picnic, heheh, I also might have followed you, " he said with a 
quick, sly smile. 



"For how long?" Maxwell asked, worried that he might have heard 
everyone talking about him. 


"Long enough," he said smugly. "Oh, also, I didn't know you and Sandy 
were in a relation, good for you, " he said as he patted Maxwell on 
the back. 

Maxwell felt uncomfortable about Camo talking about Sandy, so he 
tried changing the subject. "So are you a diver? That dive back there 
was very professional." 

"No, I came from somewhere a bit more disciplined. But I'll explain 
when we get to you house." Maxwell sighed. I guess if I want to talk 
to him about anything I'll have to wait, he though. 

After about 10 more minutes they finally arrived at the Maxwell's 
house, the bookstore. Camo followed Maxwell up the downspout to a 
window that was open about 2-3 inches and they crawled inside. 

Maxwell led Camo to his cage and held the door open for Camo. After a 
few seconds Maxwell looked behind him to see Camo admiring the cage. 
Maxwell gave Camo a funny look. "What's wrong?" Maxwell asked. 

"It has been so long since I have seen a domestic hamster cage." Camo 
then shook himself and walked beside Maxwell. "Sorry, got carried 
away . " 

Maxwell was confused why Camo would say 'domestic' hamster cage, but 
figured that it was nothing to think about. Maxwell opened the cage 
door and motioned Camo to go in, which he did, and then Maxwell 
climbed in after him. Camo slowly spun around looking at the 4 metal 
bar walls. There wasn't much in the cage: a food bowl, a whiz wheel, 
and a little wooden house. 

"It's a lot smaller on the inside" Camo said, almost disappointed. 
Camo walked into the wooden house. It was very plain, except for the 
one wall that had a bookcase on it. He walked over to it and looked 
at all the books they were all organised with the spines all facing 
out. Maxwell walked in behind Camo. Camo noticed at how organised it 
was. There was a total of five shelves. The top shelf was all 
dictionaries; one was even a French dictionary. On the shelf below 
that was encyclopaedias . Below that was a mixture of long story books 
and poetry. Below that were what looked like notebooks, or journals, 
with neat cursive writing telling the names of each book on the 
spines. And on the final shelf was a mixture of short picture books 
and short novels. 

Camo bent down to look at them closer. He saw a large amount of , 
along with other simple children's books. Camo glances back at 
Maxwell, confused. Maxwell just smiled back at Camo and said, "some 
of Sandy's favorite books." 

Camo ' s look changed to one of approval and he nodded his head as he 
turned to look at the notebooks. He pulled one out and looked at the 
cover which read ' Science ' in neat, cursive blue pen. Maxwell looked 
over his shoulder to see what he pulled out. 

"Oh, that's one of my science research book. I was curious about what 
some elements did when you mix them, because I just finished reading 
a science book and it missed a few things, and I wanted to know what 
would happen. I didn't find anything amazing, but feel free to look 



through it though." 


Camo nodded and opened the book to a random page. After looking at 
the page for a second he noticed that halfway through the second page 
the colour of the pen changed from blue to red. "Hey Maxwell, any 
reason why the pen changes here?" 

Maxwell looked at what Camo was referring too, and said "Oh! No, 
there isn't any reason; just my pen ran out of ink there." 
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Camo looked at Maxwell over his shoulder, responding with, "like, 
used every last drop?" 

Maxwell nodded "I couldn't find another blue pen, and red was the 
only colour I could find." 

Camo closed the book, put it back, and turned and looked at Maxwell. 
"How much writing did it take you to use up a full pen?" 

"Well I was able to finish these 2 books, " he put his finger on the 
two books he was talking about, "and half of the one you just 
had. " 

Camo looked shocked. Those were not very thin book, at least 800 
pages, each. "And how long?" Camo asked. 

"Well it was aboutaC 1 " he stopped to think about it for a minute. 
"Two, maybe two and a half years." 

Camo ' s jaw dropped, not literally, but pretty close to it. Camo put 
his hand on Maxwell's shoulder, shook his head, and smiled. "That is 
crazy," he said with a smile. "I usually lose my pen before I even 
get to a second piece of paper. How do you find time to fill in all 
those books?" 

Maxwell looked at Camo, "I always have a few spare hours at night or 
on rainy days, and I have nothing better to do." 

Camo crossed his arms, "that is a fair point." 

Camo then noticed a chair and table that he hadn't noticed before due 
to them blending into the wall so well. "Anyways, you wanted to talk 
to me ? " 

Maxwell nodded. All that waiting had finally paid off. Maxwell 
thought. Maxwell walked over to the table, motioned to the chair, and 
said to Camo, "you take the chair." 



Camo shook his head and replied, "no, you sit, I can stand, " as he 
leaned on the table with both hands. Maxwell pushed the chair away 
from the table and went to the other side of the table and looked at 
Camo. Camo took his hands off the table and crossed his arms. 

"So?" 


Maxwell gathered his thoughts. "Do you know anything about why very 
certain hamsters have long ears?" 

"Ah, a wonderful topic to discuss, but I have to ask you, how long 
until we will have any interruptions?" 

"We should have about an hour and a half before my owner gets 
home . " 

"Perfect." Camo said enthusiastically. "Alright, I don't know 
everything about tall-eared hamsters, but I should be able to answer 
most of the questions you have." Maxwell nodded, excited to finally 
learn more about what makes him, and people with tall ears, so 
special. "Alright. So, from what I have learned on the subject is 
that hamster with tall ears are special or unique." Maxwell gave Camo 
a sarcastic look. 

"What? I'm starting from the top of what I have learned. Anyways, I 
have only ever met two other tall eared hamsters, you being the 
third. Now, I have noticed that they... we, all have two things in 
common. We all are very intelligent, and we all have very good 
instincts. But I have noticed that other than that, we all vary. One 
of the one that I know is a leader of a hamster colony." 

Maxwell looked at Camo shocked, "a hamster colony?" 

"Yeah, not many people know about it, because they are trying to keep 
it a secret . " 

"Who are they? And why try to keep it a secret?" 

"They areaC 1 I'll tell you later. But why keep it a secret? I'm 
pretty sure because it's a test, to see if hamster could function 
like a society, like humans." 

"Function like a society how?" Maxwell asked, curious. 

"Well, see if hamster could work with a schedule, have jobs, not 
break out into anarchy, stuff like that." Maxwell was soaking 
everything that Camo said, soaking it in, adding to his pool of 
knowledge . 

"Why?" Maxwell asked 

Camo thought for a second, "probably because someone wants to force 
us into a society and make us all work. Like look at the Clubhouse, 
you guys have a school room, a newspaper printing room, an amusement 
park. When a bunch of hamster come together, spectacular things are 
made, and I figure someone wants to build something. Big. But I don't 
know, this is just my guess, I have only been told little bit of 
things from many different sources, and I have had to piece together 
and guess at." Maxwell considered it. It all made sense. 
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For all the time the Ham-hams have been together, they have been 
oblivious to the world around them. Maxwell thought to 
himself . 

Maxwell was sometimes told about what was happening in different 
parts of the world by wild hamsters that wonder around the world to 
see what is really happening. Camo interrupted his thinking. "But 
were getting rather far away from the main question here." 

"What about the other tall-eared hamster you met?" 

"Ah, right. He's an old hamster that lives in northern Canada. He is 
incredibly smart, almost arguably knows everything." Maxwell nodded, 
hoping to one day meet this old hamster. 

"And what about you, Camo?" Maxwell asked 

Camo hesitated. worked with a global agency that's focus was 

trying to prevent conflicts between races of hamster and bring peace 
to everyone else." 

"Was? What do you do now?" 

Camo smirked suspiciously. "I'll keep that to myself for now." 

Maxwell wanted to push Camo for more of an answer but didn't want to 
mess something up so he just nodded and let his curiosity die. 
"Anyways, that is really all I know" Camo shrugged. "Sorry if I left 
any questions unanswered." 

Maxwell shook his head, "no this is great, you know more than I do 
and I am just happy to learn more about my tall ears." 

Camo and Maxwell continued to talk for the rest of the hour and half. 
Maxwell was happy to talk to Camo; he was incredibly smart and knew a 
lot about what was going on in the outside world, which was one of 
Maxwell's biggest interests. Maxwell still wanted to know what Camo 
did, specif ically , but never pushed it to find out. Maxwell also 
wanted to know how Camo knew everything he did, he tried asking about 
it, but Camo avoided answering it, so Maxwell didn't push it. 

Later when they were in the middle of talking about science, the door 
handle to the bookstore started to jingle around and before Maxwell 
could even recognize that it was the door handle that was jingling, 
Camo jumped beside the door to the wooden house, pressed his back 
against the wall, and reached for his something around his waist that 



wasn't there. As soon as Camo realized that it was just the door 
handle making noise, he sighed and scratched his head. He looked over 
at Maxwell who was looking at him funny. 

"Sorry, ignore me. Natural reaction." Maxwell just shrugged and said, 
"stay inside the house where my owner won't notice you. I'll bring 
over some food when I can." 

Camo nodded and glanced out the window that was beside the cage, the 
sun was just setting and some black clouds were flouting in. He then 
walked over to the chair that was near the back corner of the room 
and sat in it. 

Maxwell walked out into the middle of the cage and sat down as the 
door to the room swung open. It was his owner, or at least his 
owner's daughter, who was usually the one to take care of him. "Hey 
Maxwell" she said in a cheery voice as she put down her grocery 
bags . 

She picked Maxwell up and put him on her shoulder. "How about I clean 
up your cage today?" she said as she smiled at him. 

Maxwell gulped as he looked at the house that Camo was hidden in. She 
walked over to a small side table and put Maxwell down on it. She 
walked back over to the cage and started to take it apart. Maxwell 
watched, waiting for her to pick up the house and see Camo just 
sitting there. 

She took out the food bowl, then the wiz wheel, and finally the 
house. Maxwell covered his eyes, waiting for his owner to scream at 
the sight of Camo. Maxwell waited. And waited. Then uncovered his 
eyes to see that Camo was nowhere to be seen. "Heke?" Maxwell said 
out loud. 

The owner had picked up the house and put it on a table with the food 
bowl and whiz wheel. Where did Camo go? Maxwell thought to himself. 
Maxwell then heard a grunt from behind him, and turned around to see 
Camo pulling himself over the edge of the table. "What? How did you 
do that?" Maxwell blurted out. 
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"Easy, I just wedged myself in the roof of the house, and when she 
put it down I just jumped out, made my way over here then climbed up 
this table . " 


Maxwell nodded understanding, then looked at his owner, then turned 



back to Camo and said "you better go before she sees you. 


Camo nodded "Alright, when she leaves I'll make my way back over to 
the cage, see you whenever that happens." Then Camo lowered himself 
over the edge of the table. 

Maxwell then went back to watching as his owner took out all the 
shavings and carried the cage away, probably to the bathroom, he 
though. He heard the water come on, and his owner came back. 

"Now let's just put you in your ball," she said as she went over to 
where his plastic roll around ball was. 

Maxwell looked around for Camo, to no success, before he was picked 
up and put in the ball. Maxwell sighed, he hated the ball, and it 
felt like he was being shamed, especially since Camo was around. He 
Kush-kushed in embarrassment. 

He rolled the ball around to the middle of the room, and looked 
around for Camo again, but could see him. Maxwell sat down and just 
started to read his book. His owner walked away, back to the bathtub, 
and Maxwell heard the water get shut off. After about 15 minutes she 
came back with a sparkling clean cage. She put the cage back 
together, put the wiz wheel back, then the food bowl, then picked up 
the wooden house and stopped. 

She lifted it up and down, weighing it, then said, "hmm, I remember 
it being heavier than this." Then she just shrugged and put it in the 
cage, where it was before. 

She then filled the food bowl with sunflower seeds and went over and 
picked Maxwell up. "Alright, here is a nice clean cage for you 
Maxwell" she said cheerily as she took Maxwell out of the ball and 
put him back in the cage. 

Maxwell went straight to the seeds and started to eat. His owner 
smiled at Maxwell, then walked over to the groceries she had put down 
when she first walked in, picked them up, and walked into the back 
room, not to be seen again for the rest of the night. Camo climbed 
into the cage and sat down at the food bowl. 

"Can I have a few?" Camo asked. 

Maxwell nodded and said, "I don't usually finish the bowl 
anyways . " 

"Thanks" Camo said as he picked up a seed and started eating it. 
Maxwell noticed two cuts in Camo ' s right ear. One went from the top 
of the ear, down about 2 centimetres. The other went from left side 
of the ear to in, towards the center of the ear, about the same size 
as the other, although this one curved down a small bit. 

"What happened to your ear?" Maxwell asked. 

Camo reached up rubbed his ear where the lower cut was, "oh, I . . . got 
into a bit of a tussle with some hamsters on my adventures." 

Maxwell examined Camo ' s ears for a few more seconds, then went back 
to eating. Once the two of them finished all the food in the bowl, 
they went into the house. Maxwell started to move all of the shavings 



in the house into the far corner of the room making a large pile. 
Maxwell looked at Camo and asked, "do you want the bed?" 

Camo smirked but shook his head, "no, you can have the bed." 

Camo walked over to where the chair was and sat down on it. He 
balanced the chair on the back two legs and put his feet on the 
table. "So, are you going to bed now?" Camo asked Maxwell has he sat 
down in the pile of shavings. 

"Is there any reason to stay up any longer?" Maxwell responded with a 
sleepy glance. 

"I guess not, in that case." 

Maxwell noticed he was a lot more tiered then he originally thought 
he was. He laid down into the pile of shavings, and within seconds he 
was asleep. Camo found himself really relaxing into the chair, but he 
decided to sleep against the wall, so he wouldn't fall out of the 
chair when he fell asleep. And he that night, he fell asleep easier 
than he had in a long time. 

Maxwell had a very peaceful sleep, until he woke up to the silent 
noise of the cage door closing. Then silence, and Maxwell fell back 
asleep . 
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When Maxwell was waken again, it was by a strange scraping sound. He 
slowly rolled over, trying to not make a sound. There was a soft 
orange glow coming through the doorway, but the inside of the house 
was still dark. He let his eyes adjust to the darkness for a second 
then noticed there was a movement in sync with the scraping noise, 
then Maxwell noticed a small glint every time he heard the sound. It 
was a knife. 

Maxwell held his breath, and what Sandy had said flashed into his 
head : 

'Anything, that's what could happen.' 

Maxwell tried to stay calm and think about how to get out of his 
cage, but he knew there was only one entrance. He had to try and 
sneak out . 


Maxwell slowly began to sit up... Then the movement stopped and 
Maxwell heard a familiar voice say, "oh, you're up." Then Maxwell saw 



the outline of a black Hamster stand up, the knife still glinting in 
the dim light. Maxwell, obviously scared out of his mind, jumped up 
and shouted, "stay back!" 

There was a bit of movement and Maxwell couldn't see the knife 
anymore. "Max, what's wrong?" The figure asked as it started moving 
towards Maxwell. 

"I said, stay back!" Maxwell shouted again. 

The figure stopped moving. "Maxwell it's me, Camo . " 

Maxwell examined the figure again before responding with "Camo's fur 
was white . " 

The figure started walking towards Maxwell again. "Camo's fur can be 
whatever he wants it to be," the voice answered back. 

"Stop!" Maxwell shouted again. 

The figure stopped again and said, "alright, here, look, " and it 
stepped into the light from the doorway. 

Maxwell saw it had tall ears, even cuts on his right ear in the same 
spot as Camo's. Maxwell believed that it was Camo, but his fur was 
defiantly black. "Why is your fur black?" Maxwell asked as he sat 
back down in the shaving pile, trying to slow his heart rate 
down . 

Camo looked down at his fur and said, "oh, this, sorry I forgot that 
I dyed my fur. I do that from time to time." 

Maxwell also noticed that Camo was wearing a belt, with a knife 
sheathed in it, also, that Camo had a stick if wood that was shaved 
into a sharp point. Maxwell was too tired to ask about any of this 
and just laid back down. "I'm going to go back to sleep, I want to 
talk about this after I get up though." And so Maxwell drifted back 
to sleep. 

Camo sat back down against the wall, then got bored of staring at the 
wall, so he walked out of the house and watched the bright reds, 
yellows, and oranges of the sunrise through the raindrop covered 
window . 

Maxwell slept for another hour, by that time the sun had risen and 
the inside if the house was no longer dark. He sat up and looked 
around for Camo, but he wasn't there. Maxwell also noticed one of his 
history books was missing. Maxwell stood up and shook himself awake 
and walked out of the house. Maxwell saw Camo, whose fur was still 
black, sitting in the wiz wheel reading a book. 

"Good morning" Maxwell said unenthusiastically. 

Camo looked up from the book. "Oh, hey. Good morning." Camo closed 
the book, and carried it with his as he walked over to 
Maxwell . 

"This is a fine piece of literature." Camo walked past Maxwell and 
into the house, then reappeared a few seconds later, with no book. 
Maxwell crossed his arms as he looked at Camo. "Alright, you wanted 



to talk about something?" 

"Yeah, you keep scaring me, and it's not funny. Also why is your fur 
black?" Maxwell demanded. 

Camo was taken back from how angry Maxwell was. "I'm sorry if I made 
you distressed, but this is just what I do and how I do it. And my 
fur is black because I like my fur black." 

Maxwell didn't care if he pushed Camo anymore. "WHY DO YOU HAVE A 
KNIFE, WHO ARE YOU? WHY ARE YOU HERE?" Maxwell shouted at Camo. 

Camo face shifted into an emotionless stare, then softened to show a 
small bit of sadness. "I wellaCl" Camo paused, then sighed "Fine. You 
deserve the truth." 

Maxwell was taken aback at both Camo ' s response, and himself yelling. 
He has only ever snapped like that once before. 

"What I said about being part of a global agency is true, but I don't 
work in the peace keeper section. I am, or was the top tactical 
planner. I was also their top soldier. I was a top commander in the 
Great Hamster War. You do know what the Great Ham War is right?" Camo 
asked . 

Maxwell nodded but replied with, "not much though." 
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"It's basically a war that broke out and included most of every race 
of hamster." 

Maxwell thought for a second. "That sound very similar to the humans, 
world war . " 

Camo nodded "trust me; it was practically the same thing. Between 
humans and hamster we are all the same. Everything we do is 
influenced by the humans. Look at your amusement park. You must have 
taken the idea from the human design, right?" Maxwell nodded. "My 
point. Now your other question, why am I here? There has been rising 
tension between many European hamsters due to one specific ham trying 
to force all the hamster under his rule. And there a specific race of 
field hamster that he looks down upon, so much so he is capturing and 
even killing them." 

Maxwell thought about it. "Like the holocaust?" 

Camo nodded, "more similar then anyone would like to admit" Camo 



paused for a second. "On that note, the race that is being captured 
all look very similar to Boss, I think that Boss might even be from 
that race . " 

"How are they similar?" Maxwell asked. 

"Well, the race is called Central Europe field hamster, they usually 
make homes underground, love to dig tunnels, and are very protective 
of those around them by nature. They also can be hot headed or 
childish at times." 

Maxwell thought about it before saying, "Boss fits that description 
perfectly . " 

Camo nodded, confirming that Boss was most likely from that race. But 
something was still bothering Maxwell. "So if that is happening, what 
about the people that work towards peace? Are they not stepping in, 
or even sending you to try and deal with the situation? And why are 
you here?" 

"Now here is the thing. I looked into why they weren't trying to stop 
this problem and I find out that they are the ones who are pushing 
the leader to start this holocaust." 

Maxwell rubbed his head, confused . "What?" 

"I couldn't believe it myself so I did more research into it. 
Everything I found was saying that they were the ones pushing this to 
happen. Now, after I find this out, the next day I get a message that 
they want me to go 'assess' the situation. In other words, go and see 
if this holocaust needs my help to get into full swing. And that is 
why I'm here. I'm not going to get involved in what's going on, and I 
know they will be much less sure of openly helping it, without me 
leading the troops. So I used the excuse of going to assess the 
situation to cover me while I come back here, to Japan, to avoid 
being used to further someone else." 

"So are you saying that they would be less likely to get openly 
involved because you're not there?" 

"Yeah, that is how much they rely on me. And so when I came here I 
couldn't help but bring a few things of mine, because sooner or later 
they will find out that I'm not where I said I would be, and they 
will come looking for me, most likely with force." 

Maxwell was trying to take it all in. "So would the people that are 
trying to get you, affect us?" Maxwell asked. 

Camo paused for a second "I would go with probably, but it will most 
likely be nothing more than asking a few questions, but it won't be 
for a long time. They gave me an almost perfect ruse to leave 
them . " 

Maxwell thought about what Cano was saying. "But why couldn't you go 

and help what's going on there? What is directly stopping 

you? " 

"Because if I get caught siding with the enemy, I will be branded a 
traitor and be thrown in a prison of some sort, which doesn't help 

anyone. Also, if Boss is anything to base how strong that race of 



hamsters is, I'm sure they will be fine." 

Maxwell continued to think about what Camo was saying. "So why did 
you come here? And how did you get here if you were traveling to 
Europe? " 

Camo smiled "Ahh, another great story to tell. I came here because I 
mostly wanted to meet the Ham-hams, I have heard a bit about you guys 
and 1 wanted to meet you myself. I also have a few friends I have 
been told are around here, and this was the most convenient place to 
go to. Now how did I get here? Well, after getting to Northern 
Europe, Germany. I called in a person I know who offered to help me 
and not tell anyone where I was going. He flies cargo planes and 
offered me a ride." 

"Wait, wait. A human?" Maxwell asked shocked and confused. 

"No, no. Hamster." Maxwell looked confused. "Believe it or not, there 
are hamsters doing many jobs that humans would never think even 
physically possible for anything but humans to do, that we hamsters 
have made jobs doing it." 
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"Like flying a plane?" Maxwell asked. 

"Like flying a plane. Anyways, he flew from Germany, to Russia, then 
to North China and across the Pacific Ocean." 

"How could a hamster plane fly across the ocean?" Maxwell asked 
curious . 

"There is a small spot of land, not very big, that we have found in 
the middle of the ocean. Some hamster build a small refueling station 
on it and it now we can bridge the gap between the two continents. 
It's very dangerous though, between how close you are to running out 
of fuel and the winds that can sometimes pick up out there, it's 
sketchy at the best of times. Anyways, he was flying right near the 
top if Japan and offered me a ride." 


"So he landed and dropped you off, and you trust him that he won't 



tell anyone?" 


"Oh no. He didn't land, he gave me a parachute and small push and I 
had to glide all the way to shore, the refueling island is up, closer 
to the Russia/ Alaska divide. After that I mostly walked or hitched a 
ride on anything I came across. But do I trust him? Yeah, I trust him 
with my life to not tell anyone. I also trust that you won't tell 
anyone who I am, please Maxwell. You deserve the truth, but you now 
have to take the responsibility of knowing it." 

Maxwell nodded "I won't tell any of the other Ham-hams. I 
promise . " 

"Good, now, are you as hungry as I am?" 

"How hungry are you?" 

"Starving . " 

Maxwell nodded and said, "sadly we will have to wait until my owner 
comes out and fills the bowl." Camo smirked. 

"Also, when I was out last night, I was able to pick up something you 
might like." Camo pulled out two acorns from behind his back and 
tossed Maxwell one. Maxwell caught it and looked at Camo 
suspiciously, before smiling and shaking his head. 

He is certainty an interesting hamster. Maxwell thought to himself. 
They both ate the acorns, and when Maxwell finished, Camo pulled out 
another acorn and tossed it to Maxwell and said, "Enjoy it." Maxwell 
started eating it, then noticed that Camo didn't pull out another 
acorn. "Is this your last acorn?" 

Camo was staring off into the distance, completely phased out. 

Maxwell looked at Camo confused. 

"Camo?" 


Maxwell stood up and walked over to Camo. "Camo?" he said a bit 
louder . 

Camo didn't react in any way. Maxwell grabbed Game's shoulders and 
shook him. "Camo! Are you okay?" 

Camo snapped back to reality. His eyes were wide open in fear and he 
quickly looked around the cage. Camo had also put his hand on his 
knife. Maxwell quickly jumped back, trying to figure out what just 
happened. Camo locked eyes with Maxwell 

"Maxwell!" He said, then put his right hand on his head and cluched 
it, like he was in pain. 

Maxwell looked at Camo worried "What's wrong? Are you okay?" After a 
few second Camo stopped holding his head and looked at Maxwell. "I'm 
sorry, I didn't mean to panic you. I... I suffer f rom . . . f rom . . . a 
special disorder that makes it so sometimes I do stuff like that. 
Again, sorry . " 

Maxwell shook his head. "No, it's fine, just it would have been a bit 
nicer if you had told me beforehand that you suffered from a 



disorder . " 


"Heh, yeah, sorry." Camo shook himself. 

"Anyways, was this your last acorn?" Maxwell asked again. Camo nodded 
and said, "yes, but you have it, consider it a small part of me 
repaying you for giving me a place to sleep." Maxwell slowly started 
to eat the rest of the acorn. 
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Camo just stared off into the distance, but never went back into the 
state of trance that happened before. Camo and Maxwell then spent the 
rest of the time talking about Science, Math and anything else that 
caught their interest. After a little while Maxwell's owner came out, 
filled the food bowl, and left the house. Maxwell and Camo then 
started walking to the noticed that the ground was damp from the rain 
that fell that night. He wondered hoow Camo knew that it was going to 
rain, but never bothered asking. While they were walking Maxwell 
realized that he got so angry last night was because of that weird 
aura that was around Camo. When they were a few feet inside the 
forest Camo looked back for a few seconds then nuged Maxwell to get 
his attention. "Follow me this way for a second, I have something I 
want to show you." 

Maxwell gave Camo a suspicious look but followed Camo through the 
bush. Maxwell walked a few more steps before he realized that Camo 
wasn't there anymore. 

Camo was crouching in the bush. He stayed still for a moment, then 
something started climbing through the bush from the same way that 
Camo and Maxwell had done a few seconds before. Camo grabbed whoever 
it was and pulled them to the ground, then covered their mouth with 
his paw. Then, Camo saw who it was. 

"Cappy?" Camo saw fear in Cappy ' s eyes. "Cappy promise me you won't 
yell when I move my paw." Cappy nodded, so Camo moved his hand off 
his mouth. 

"Please don't kill me," Cappy said quietly, very close to 
tears . 

"I'm not going to hurt you; I just want to know why you're following 


Cappy paused for a second then blurted out, "because Boss wants me to 
spy on you so we can learn more about you." 



Camo nodded "I'll go talk to Boss then, if he wants to know more 
about me so badly. Now come on Gappy." Camo pulled Gappy up to his 
feet and they pushed their way out of the bush. Maxwell looked at 
Camo, then saw Gappy, and gave Camo a confused look. 

"I tripped over him when we went through the bush, he somehow got his 
leg stuck in the roots and I just helped him get out." Camo lied, 
hoping Gappy would go along with it. 

"How long we're you stuck Gappy?" Maxwell asked. 

"Err... not very long, maybe about 15 minutes." Camo was relived that 
Gappy was going along with it. 

"We'll then it seems like a good thing that we found you." 

Gappy nodded and Camo said "yeah it certainty could have been bad. 
Now, let's continue on to the clubhouse." 

"But I thought you were going to show me something?" Maxwell asked 
Camo . 

"Erm. .. actually it was an idea I had, but thinking about it it's a 
stupid idea." 

"No, tell me, I'm interested." Maxwell insisted. 

"No . " 

"Tell me." 

"No, and don't you want to get back to the clubhouse and go talk to 
Sandy?" Camo said, hoping to distract Maxwell. 

"Oh yeah! Common let's go!" Maxwell said wanting to go talk to Sandy 
about what he had learned about, totally forgetting about what Camo 
had said, much to his relief. 

So, Camo, Maxwell, and Gappy all walked to the clubhouse. Gappy 
watched Camo walk, how he held himself. He saw that he walked very 
tall, almost like a king. He also noticed that he was always looking 
around, almost like he was paranoid. Camo noticed Gappy staring at 
him and he stopped looking around as much. When they reached the 
entrance to the tunnel that lead to clubhouse Camo said, "hold on a 
minute, if you could." 

Gappy looked at Maxwell and Maxwell just shrugged. Camo ran towards 
the river and jumped into the water. Gappy flinched but noticed that 
Maxwell didn't react at all to Camo jumping into the water, so he 
just watched. Camo resurfaced and stood up to his waist in water, and 
washed the rest of the black off his fur. Once he finished he climbed 
out of the water and said "let's go." 

When they walked into the clubhouse they saw only two people there; 
Boss and Sandy. Maxwell ran over to Sandy and they went off into the 
corner to talk, and Camo and Gappy walked over to Boss, who was lying 
across his chair. Boss was staring at the ceiling when Camo and Gappy 
approached him. 
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He looked over and saw Gappy with Camo and gave a confused and partly 
angry look at Gappy. "Gappy can I talk to you for a minute?" Boss 
asked, sounding rather angry. 

"Actually, I would like to talk to you Boss." Gamo said 

Boss looked at Gamo then said, rather harshly, "what?" 

"In private, if you wouldn't mind" Gamo said politely. Boss 
grudgingly got up and they walked into his room, and Gamo closed the 
door behind him. "So Boss, you are interested to learn about who I 
am? Well let me indulge your curiosity. I work for a global 
organization that is working towards world peace , I am their top 
tactical planer, I am also their top soldier. Anything else you want 
to know?" 

Boss just stood there, unable to process everything Gamo just said. 
"Uhh...no?" Boss replied confused. 

"Good, if there is something else you want to know, come ask me. 

Don't ever send someone else to spy on them, that is never the 
solution to learning more about someone." Then, Gamo left the room, 
and closed the door behind him, leaving Boss standing alone in the 
room . 

Gamo walked out of the room to see Maxwell and Sandy hugging, and 
Gappy sitting at the table with his head down. He walked over to 
Gappy and put a paw on his shoulder. Gappy looked up and him and Gamo 
locked eyes. "Gappy, if Boss ever asks you to do anything that 
involves spying, following, or in anyway trying to secretary learn 
more about me, tell him to just come talk to me, ok?" Gamo said very 
seriously, but not in a forceful way. 

Gappy thought for a second, not wanting to make Boss angry about 
agreeing to do this, but nodded to Gamo anyways. "Thank you" Gamo 
said, smiling at Gappy. "If Boss gets angry at you for any of this, 
tell me and I will have a word with him, alright?" Gappy nodded 
again . 

Gamo smiled again at Gappy and patted his shoulder before walking 
over to the stairs and sitting down. 

*back when Gamo left Bosses room* 

Boss stood still, still figuring out what Gamo had told him. He 
started to get angry over how Gamo just waltzed into the clubhouse 
and started telling him off about spying, who is this guy to just go 



ahead and do that. Boss thought to himself. But then he remembered 
when Camo said he worked for a global agency. Boss forgot his anger 
and started getting excited. I don't know what or who this global 
agency is, but it sound very important. Boss started to jump around, 
imagining himself become famous from being the owner of the 
clubhouse, along with other fantasies. He did this for a little 
while, about 10 minutes, before he heard a voice come from outside 
his door say "Bon jour everyone." 

He quickly went over to the mirror and made sure his fur was all in 
check before walking out of his room. Camo sat on the stairs for a 
few minutes, got bored, then found an open spot on the ground and 
started doing push-ups. When Camo heard the click of a door being 
opened he looked up to see Bijou walk into the room. "Bonjour 
everyone." She said cheerfully. 

She looked around and saw Maxwell, Sandy, Cappy, and Camo. "Oh, hi 
Camo." She said a bit nervously, "where iz Boss?" 

Camo pointed to the door to Boss's room and said, "in there." 

Almost as if on cue. Boss open his door and walked into the room. 

"Hey Bijou" Boss said, starting to blush. 

"Hey Boss, where iz everyone?" 

"I don't know" he looked at the clock "you are early." Bijou sat down 
beside the table and waved to Sandy, who waved back. Boss then sat 
beside Bijou, excessively close. Bijou shifted over a bit. Camo went 
back to doing push-ups. After another few minutes. Maxwell walked 
over to Camo and said, "Sandy would like to meet you, if that's okay 
with you . " 

Camo pushed himself up and replied, "of course." Camo and Maxwell 
walked over to Sandy. 
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Camo looked at Sandy and saw, in her eyes, that she was a bit scared, 
but she also looked a bit amazed. Camo held out his paw and said, "I 
think a formal introduction is in order, my name is Camo, and I don't 
know how much Maxwell has told you about me, but I would be happy to 
answer any questions you have." 

Sandy took Camo ' s paw and shook it. "I'm Sandy, and I don't know how 
much Maxwell told you about me, but I would be happy to answer any 
questions you have." Camo smiled. 



"I might take you up on that someday, anyways, is there anything you 
wanted to ask me about?" Sandy looked at Maxwell and Maxwell nodded, 
encouraging her. 

Sandy took a deep breath, "Maxwell was telling me about how special 
it is for hamsters to have tall ears, as, like, the only other 
hamster here with tall ears, is it, like, true?" 

Camo looked around; making sure no one was too close, "before I talk 
about it, I need you to promise that you won't tell anyone, it can't 
become common knowledge." Sandy was taken aback; she looked at 
Maxwell, who nodded again. 

"Alright, I promise." 

"Ok, good. So, yes it is true, tall ears are very rare. I have only 
met three other hamsters who had tall ears. Maxwell being the third. 

I don't know where it comes from. I have noticed that hamster with 
tall ears are extremely intelligent and have very good instincts by 
nature. Is there anything you would still like to know?" 

Sandy nodded. "Maxwell also said that you are a soldier." 

"He didn't lie, I worka€ 1 " Camo paused for a second "worked for a 
global organization who is working towards peace between all 
hamsters. I was their top tactical planner and their top soldier." 
Game's vision faded and suddenly he was looking out over a field 
filled with craters and dead bodies. He heard gunshots and explosions 
around him. He blinked and he saw and he was looking at Sandy, who 
was looking at him confused, and heard only the peaceful silence of 
the clubhouse again. 

"Are you alright?" Sandy asked. Camo clutched his head in his hands 
and crouched, to keep his balance due to his light 
headedness . 

"Yeah, just got a sudden head rush." After a few seconds he stood 
back up and shook his head. "Sorry, where were we?" Sandy looked at 
Maxwell again. 

"You were their top soldier." Maxwell answered. 

"Ah, right. Is there anything else you would like to know?" 

Sandy nodded again, "did you ever have to kill anyone, and were you 
ever shot at?" 

Camo paused and thought to himself, I don't want to scare anyone, but 
she asked, and besides, what do I have to lose. 

"Yeah, I have killed people." Sandy shifted towards Maxwell, who was 
standing beside her. "And yes, I have been shot at. As a matter of a 
fact I have been shot." He pointed to a spot on his upper right arm 
where there was a spot of fur that grew around in a circle. Sandy and 
Maxwell were both shocked. 

"Like, how did it happen" Sandy asked. 

"Well, Ia€ 1 ermaC 1 you seeaC 1 uha€ 1 It ' s a story for another time." Sandy 
and Maxwell exchanged glances. "Sorry, I don't mean to scare 



you . " 

"Don't be sorry, that's, like, really cool" Sandy said with a 
smile . 

Camo raised an eyebrow, and Maxwell looked at Sandy, stunned. "Which 
part do you find cool? The part about me being a soldier, or the part 
about me being shot?" 

"The soldier part, being shot musta sucked." 

Camo laughed, everyone else in the clubhouse looked at him. He just 
ignored them, and continued silently talking to Sandy and Maxwell, 

"it sure wasn't one of my brightest moments." 

Sandy and Maxwell gave Camo a curious look. Camo took a deep breath 
before saying, "you know what, to hell with it. I'll tell you about 

it . " 

*Flashback* 

Camo was standing in a trench with a bunch of other hamsters. Camo 
didn't know any of them, they were just men that were put under his 
command less than an hour ago. The only person there that he knew was 
his best friend. 
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Everyone was watching out over the field. They were on high alert, HQ 
had sent them a message saying that an attack was imminent. 

Camo ' s friend turned to him, "so this is really it?" 

"Yeah, I guess so. Trench warfare at its finest," he elbowed his 
friend. "Eh Navy" 

*E lash- forward* 

"So your best friends name was Navy?" Sandy asked. 

"Yeah. We had been friends ever since we first met in boot camp. This 
was our first time ever experiencing trench warfare, our usual 
operations were; recon, spec ops, even guerrilla warfare. Neither of 
us knew what to expect, especially not what actually 
happened . " 



*Flashback* 


Navy nodded back. They both went back to watching the horizon for 
anything that would give away an attack. They all waited, holding 
their breath. After a few minutes, Camo heard someone say, "What was 
that?" and he tensed up. 

After another few seconds He heard a high pitched whistle of 
something falling from the sky. Someone shouted, "ARTILLERY!" 

Camo looked up and a saw the shell quickly falling a fair distance 
off to his left. He then heard about a dozen more falling towards 
them, but he looked up to see that they were several hundred yards in 
front of the trench. 

"Did they miss or something?" Camo yelled to Navy over the sound of 
the artillery. 

Navy just shrugged. When the bombs hit the ground, Camo knew that the 
bombs hadn't missed at all. 

The bombs let out a thick cloud of white smoke, which blocked 
anyone's vision to the horizon. Camo ' s eyes widened as he realized 
what he was in for. 

This is not what I signed up for, he thought to himself. 

A few hamsters started shooting blindly into the fog. "Hold your 
fire. Wait till we at least know we're shooting at something" Camo 
shouted to everyone. 

The tension of the hamsters slowly grew until Camo noticed that even 
he was clenching his gun so tight that his fingers were going 
white . 

Calm down, he thought to himself, you can't let this nervousness get 
to me . 

The artillery shells continued to rain down upon the hams in the 
trench. Then Camo heard an explosion behind him, then a horrible 
scream. He looked back and saw hamster on fire running in panic. He 
then saw a hug fire coming from a crater. 

"Be careful, they must be using white phosphorus." Camo shouted 
out . 

"They must be trying to burn us out of the trench." Navy called 
out . 

The cloud of smoke started to drift over the trench. Camo could not 
see anything around him; in front, behind, above, he even had trouble 
seeing Navy, who was less than an arm's reach away. Camo heard Navy 
shout out, "switch to thermal optics to see through the smoke." 

Camo reached up to a small switch on the side of his goggles and 
pushed it down one click, then, everything changed to blue, except 
for the many hamsters that were marching towards them, any fires 
there were, or anything else that was hot. The hamster that were 
marching towards them were less than a kilometer away. As the rest of 



the hamsters around him changed to thermal optics, many shouted out, 
"enemy sighted." 

"Don't engage until they are in range" Camo shouted. 

Navy nudged Camo to get his attention and said, "here we go." 

Camo nodded in response, and they both readied there weapons over the 
side of the trench. They watched as the enemy got closer and closer. 
The artillery continued to rain down on them. Everyone in the trench 
was stiff with anticipation. 

After another minute Camo shouted out "FIRE!" and the trench erupted 
in the sound of guns being fired. When the enemy started being shot 
at, they changed from a march to a frantic run towards the trench. 
Many were mowed down by the machine guns, the rest just continued to 
run at the trench. Camo was happy to finally break the tension. His 
gun felt good in his paw, and he shot at any that was red in his 
vision . 
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The time flew by, but no matter how many hamster they mowed down 
there was always another one to take his place. The enemy slowly 
crept forward. Eventually, some areas of the trench were engaged in 
CQC (close-quarter-combat ) . An enemy tried to jump down on Camo, but 
he pulled out his knife and stabbed them through the neck as they 
fell. He noticed that there were canisters attached to the hamster's 
uniform. 

"I wonder what's in those canisters." Camo said out loud, over the 
rest of the sounds so Navy could hear him. Navy just shrugged. 

But because of Camo ' s goggles, he was unable to see the liquid that 
was slowly leaking out of them. 

The fighting continued on for about half an hour. In this time Camo 
had gotten into numerous hand to hand fights, and there were a few 
bodies that were starting to pile up around him. When the fight had 
taken a small break, Camo was able to stretch out and say to Navy "I 
don't see the end of this anywhere near." 

Navy nodded and replied, "no one ever said it was going to be 
easy . " 

Then, all the enemy hamsters started to slowly retreat. 

"They must be going back and regrouping" Navy told Camo. 



All artillery had stopped. Every hamster looked around, nervous about 
what would happen next. Camo heard a single artillery fire. 

Then, Camo heard a frantic shout "THE TRENCH IS ON EIRE!" 

Camo looked to his right and saw a huge wave of bright red speeding 
its way down the trench towards him. Switching to pure, natural 
reaction he jumped and rolled out of the trench, then reached down 
and hauled a stunned Navy out if the trench, seconds before the wave 
of fire sped past where they were just standing. Navy got control of 
himself again and said "thanks, you just saved my life." 

Camo was still watching the wall of flame blitz its way down the 
trench. Camo felt the heat of the fire that was now springing out of 
the trench. He switched his goggles off of thermal because of how 
bright the fire was, and noticed the smoke was gone. Navy did as 
well. Navy put his hand on Camo ' s shoulder to get his attention and 
said "quick let's find some cover before they come back." 

Camo nodded in agreement and they looked around for something that 
would protect them. Camo then became aware of the many scream of 
agony from the hamsters who were not able to get out of the trench 
fast enough. 

Navy pointed to a spot that had a wooden crate, that came up to about 
his waist, with a metal drum next to it, and a few feet away was a 
few metal boxes stacked up, making a tower that was a bit taller than 
Camo. They ran over to it and Camo crouched behind the wooden crate 
and Navy pressed himself against the metal boxes. Navy tried pushing 
the boxes over but they didn't move. 

"Think this will work?" Navy asked. Camo nodded "this should be 
fine." Trusting that whatever was in the crate would protect 
him . 

Camo and Navy watched, from behind there cover; the enemy regroup, 
people climb out of the burning trench burnt, charred, and bloody, 
and medical persons run around, putting hamsters on stretchers and 
carrying them away. Camo shuttered at the sight of all the burning 
hamsters. He looked at Navy who had an angry / determined expression. 
Navy noticed the worried look on Camo ' s face and said, "Don't worry, 
we are going to get out of this." 

Camo nodded at Navy and continued to watch the enemy, who was about a 
half kilometer out from the trench. Camo watched them until Navy 
shouted to Camo "turn on your radio, HQ has something to tell 
you . " 

As Camo reached up to his ear to turn on his earpiece he asked Navy, 
"what is it?" 

Navy just shrugged and shook his head. "I don't know, they won't tell 


Camo turned on his earpiece and said "HQ, this is Camo." He got an 
immediate response. "Camo. We have to get you out of there." 


He heard urgency in the Generals voice 
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We have an armored transport vehicle on route to pick you up, it 
should be there in 10-20 minutes. Survive until then, alright?" the 
General said through the radio. 

Camo looked at Navy, who said, "we can try." 

Camo nodded and said into his mic, "we can try." 

"Good, good luck. HQ out." Camo reached up and turned off his 
earpiece . 

Camo and Navy nodded to each other. "Here they come again!" A hamster 
shouted . 

Camo and Navy both looked out to see that the enemy were charging at 
them again. Camo took a quick glance down both sides of the trench 
and saw nothing but fire, bodies, and death. 

I will kill the ones responsible for this, Camo promised to 
himself . 

As the enemy started running towards the trench, the artillery shells 
started falling again. The few machine guns that were left started 
firing at the approaching enemy. 

Camo rested his arms on the crate he was hiding behind and used it to 
steady his aim. Navy spun out from behind the metal boxes and they 
both started firing at the enemy as well. They continued like this 
until the enemy started firing back. 

Camo hid behind the crate and popped up, fired a few shots, and took 
cover again. Navy stood mostly behind the boxes and only poked his 
head and gun out and fired, until he would start getting shot at, 
where he would hide behind the crates. 

Once the enemy started getting close to the trench, Camo and Navy 
started popping out at the same time, to pin the enemy down. After 
what felt like forever Navy shouted to Camo, "it's been 15 minutes, 
where is our transport?" 

"I don't know." Camo shouted back. 

Then, Camo and Navy popped out at the same time again, but this time, 
things went wrong. Camo looked at Navy, and saw a bullet pass through 



his leg. Navy spun back behind the boxes but slid down them until he 
was sitting on the ground. 


*F lash- forward* 

"So Navy got hit?" Sandy asked. 

Camo nodded. "Yeah, right here." Camo pointed to a spot on his right 
leg that was just above the knee, and a bit on the inside of the leg. 
Maxwell grimaced. 

"It's alright, it missed anything important." 

"But it still must have hurt." Maxwell pointed out. 

Camo nodded again. "Yeah, I don't know if it hurt as much as, or more 
then, when I got shot, but either way, it wasn't fun. Anyways, back 
to what I was saying." 

*Flashback* 

Camo hid behind the crate again and shouted over to Navy. "Are you 
alright ? " 

"I'm fine," he said through gritted teeth. "Just make sure no one 
gets close. I'll watch for our transport." 

But Camo looked at his friends wound, that was bleed rather badly, 
and remembered all the burning people, and his promise for revenge. 
Something clicked in his head and his vision went red, and he lost 
all control of his body. 

Camo stood up and pointed his gun at the advancing hamsters, and he 
screamed, loud enough that ever hamster around flinched. 

"I WILL KILL ALL OF YOU" and he mowed down everyone he could. 

When his gun ran out of bullets, he yanked the clip out, and slammed 
another one in. He continued to kill every enemy he saw. Time was 
slowed down for Camo, almost to the point where he could watch the 
bullets slowly crawl their way out of the barrel of the gun. When 
that clip was empty he yanked it out and went to slam another one in, 
but an enemy had already set his sights on Camo. 

And pulled the trigger. 

Camo watched as the bullet slowly crawled its way through his 
arm . 

As it went through his arm, Camo ' s vision went back to normal and his 
head cleared, but he was incredibly light headed. Between the 
dizziness and the force of the bullet it made Camo fall 
backwards . 

Camo clutched his arm and rolled around a bit, in pain. Navy looked 
at Camo worried. "Are you alright?" 

Camo nodded "I'll be fine." 

Camo heard a loud screech, and Navy said, "our transport is 



here . 


Camo nodded, he took a deep breath and rolled from where he was to 
over besides Navy. Camo stood up, then helped Navy up and they 
started to hobble their way to the armored vehicle. 

A few bullets flew by them, but they ignored them. Thankfully the 
driver of the vehicle had dropped the back door and spun the car so 
the back entrance was closest to them. They climbed into the 
back . 

Camo helped Navy sit down, and using his good arm, banged on the side 
of the vehicle and shouted. "Drive!" 

He grabbed a metal pole that ran along the roof so he didn't flip out 
of the car. As they drove away, Camo stared at the battlefield he 
just barely escaped, then the door to the vehicle started 
automatically closing, so Camo sat down on the opposite bench that 
Navy was sitting on. 

And that's it. I hope that you enjoyed this part as much as I had fun 
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with the story :/) . As always, thanks to KnightMarSS for editing for 
me and to Jammin Hyaku for making the cover art . 

Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of its characters 

"So you ran away?" Maxwell asked. 

"Well, sorta. We retreated, which is basically a fancy way of saying 
we ran away, to reorganize and attack again." 

"So you went back?" 

"Don't you doubt it, I made sure I stayed to my promise of revenge. I 
went back to that trench again and repelled an attack, and then I got 
pulled out of there and was sent to kill the commander of the 
hamsters who were ordered to do what they did." 

"So you got revenge?" Sandy asked. 

"Yes" Camo replied. "Now, if you will excuse me, there are some other 
things I would like to go do today, but it was nice to meet you 
Sandy . " 

Sandy gave Camo a sad look, "aww, couldn't you tell another 
story? " 

Camo smiled but shook his head. "Not today, but maybe another 
day . " 

"Do you promise?" Sandy insisted. 



Camo smiled and nodded. "I promise." And Camo walked away. 

Camo looked around and noticed that a few more Ham-hams were at the 
clubhouse. Pashmina, Penelope, and Bijou were all sitting around the 
table. Dexter and Howdy were quietly talking in the corner and Panda 
was working on his carpentry. Camo couldn't see Boss around, so he 
decided to for a run around the tunnels, hoping to explore them. 

Sandy and Maxwell watched Camo leave and looked at each other. 

"I'm going to go hang out with the girls, alright?" Sandy asked 
Maxwell . 

Maxwell nodded and said, "Have fun." Maxwell decided to go talk to 
Panda and see what he was up to. 

As Sandy approached the girls they all stopped talking and looked at 
her. Feeling a bit awkward, Sandy asked, "is something, like, 
up? " 

All the girls looked at each other. "What was it like talking to 
Camo? The three of you sat there for about half an hour, and you and 
Maxwell both had wide eyes, what was Camo saying?" Pashmina started 
asking a flood of question. 

Sandy went to say something, and then hesitated. "It iz alright 
Sandy, you can tell us." Bijou said support ively . 

"Well, he is, like, totally cool." Pashmina and Bijou gave Sandy a 
confused look. 

"We'll, this morning I got here early. So, I waited around a while, 
waiting for Maxwell to arrive. When Maxwell got here, Camo and Cappy 
were with himaC 1 " Sandy paused. "I never did ask why Cappy was with 
them. Anyways, so Maxwell ran over to me and told me about everything 
him and Camo talked about..." 

"What did they talk about?" Pashmina interupted. 

"Come on Sandy, tell us" Bijou added. 

"Ookwee" Penelope said jumping up and down. 

"Well they mostly talked about science and all that stuff, but the 
most interesting thing that they talked about wasaC 1 " but Sandy 
paused, as what Camo said earlier echoed through her mind. 'I need 
you to promise that you won't tell anyone, it can't become common 
knowledge, ' Camo ' s voice echoed through her head. 

"Come on Sandy, don't leave us hanging." Pashmina said, full of 
anticipation. Bijou nodded in agreement. 

"It wasaC 1 uha€ 1 Camo ! " she exclaimed. Pashmina and Bijou exchanged 
confused glances. 

"Well what did they talk about?" Pashmina asked again. 

"Well Camo told Maxwell all about his past. So, this morning Maxwell 
was telling me all about Camo ' s past, which got me interested in 
actually meeting him myself." 



"So what was Camo ' s past?" Pashmina asked. 


"Well, he was a soldier, but not just that, he is the best soldier 
there is!" She said enthusiastically. Pashmina gave Sandy a confused 
look . 

"What's a soldier?" Pashmina asked. 

"Wella€ll think that it is like someone who kills people." Pashmina 
and Bijou gave Sandy a shocked look. 

Feel free to let me know if you like it in a review. As always, have 
a good morning/ afternoon/ evening. 
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Here is page 22, hope you enjoy. 

Disclaimer: I do NOT own Hamtaro or any of its characters 

"K-k-kills p-p-people?" Bijou was able to stutter out. 

"Yeah, but, like, kills people that are trying to kill him, or other 
people." Sandy explained. 

"Oh" Bijou said, as Pashmina and her relaxed a bit. 

"So, I told Maxwell that he must be a cool person to talk to, so 
Maxwell went and got him and he told us a story about how he got 
shot. Want me to tell you it?" Sandy said enthusiastically. 

"Sure" Pashmina and Bijou said in unison. And Sandy spent the next 
half hour telling the other girls the story that Camo had told her 
and Maxwell earlier. 

Maxwell walked up to Panda, who was busy working on a wooden 
sculpture. "Hey Panda, what are you working on?" Maxwell asked as he 
admired the sculpture that was a bit taller than him. 

"Oh, hey Maxwell. This is just a small project someone asked me to 
do, offered me a small payment for it." Maxwell admired the block of 
wood . 

"But what is it?" Maxwell asked again. 

"A statue of some sort, the blueprint is over there." Panda pointed 
to on top of the TV, where a blue print was sitting. Maxwell examined 
it and saw it to be a hamster taking a step up with his right foot, 
much like a pose a hero would do. 

"So what is that small payment?" Maxwell asked Panda from across the 
room . 

"50 sunflower seeds." He shouted back. Maxwell walked back over to 
Panda, who was staring at the wood. 

"Is there anything you need a hand with?" Maxwell asked, wanting to 
find something to do. 



"No, I think I'm good right now, although I may need a hand 
later . " 

Maxwell slouched in disappointment, "okay." Maxwell walked up to the 
second floor, sat down on a beanbag chair and started recording 
Camo ' s story in the book he was carrying. 

*back with Camo when he left the clubhouse to go for a run* 

Camo started to jog down the dimly lit tunnel, happy to stretch out 
his legs. He was running at a relatively fast pace. He ran down the 
main tunnel and avoided going down one of the side tunnels, not 
wanting to get lost. 

After about 20 minutes of running, he decided to run back. As he ran 
back he heard a few voices echoing from down the tunnel. As he went 
around a corner he saw Hamtaro and Oxnard walking down the tunnel, 
going to the clubhouse. Camo decided to have a bit of 
fun . 

*Following Hamtaro * 

It was a regular day for Hamtaro. He woke up to Laura's alarm clock, 
ate, waited for Laura to leave for school, then walked to the 
clubhouse. As always, he met up with Oxnard, and they started walking 
to the clubhouse. 

"Oxy, I feel like I'm in a rut." Hamtaro stated as they walked down 
the tunnel. 

"What do you mean?" Oxnard asked. 

"Well I do the same thing over and over again, every day. I just wish 
that something new would happen." 

"Careful what you wish for Hamtaro." Oxnard warned. Hamtaro and 
Oxnard walked around a corner. 

"Yeah, well, I don't want to go insane with all this repetition." But 
Hamtaro got his wish. 

After a few more steps the lights flickered, then went out. 

"Uha€ 1 Hamtaro? " Oxnard asked, almost panicking. 

"I'm right here Oxy." Hamtaro responded while putting his paw on 
Oxnard's shoulder. "The clubhouse isn't far from here. Come on Oxy, 
let's go let Boss know that the lights are out." Hamtaro and Oxnard 
stumbled through the darkness holding their arms out in front of 
them, so they didn't walk into the wall. 

They took a few cautious steps, and then heard a loud noise from 
behind them. It sounded like two rocks being hit together. "What was 
that?" Oxnard asked, starting to panic. 

"I don't know Oxy, let's hurry to the clubhouse," Hamtaro said with 
more confidence then he felt. Then Hamtaro felt something touch his 
leg and he jumped. 

"Oxnard! Don't scare me like that." 



"Like what?" Oxnard asked confused. 


"D-didn't you touch me?" Hamtaro asked, slightly scared. 

"No." Oxnard responded. 

Hamtaro 's blood went cold. "This is really starting to give me the 
creeps. Let's get out of here." Hamtaro said, the fear starting to 
show in his voice. 

Then a fire started up ahead of them and a very low voice shouted, 
"Who goes there?!" 

Hamtaro and Oxnard started to shake with fear. Hamtaro noticed that 
the fire was coming from a lantern. "Hamtaro and Oxnard," Hamtaro 
said trying to sound less scared then he was. 

Oxnard was cowering behind Hamtaro, chanting, "Please don't eat us, 
and please don't eat us." 

Feel free to let me know if you like it in a review. As always, have 
a good morning/ afternoon/ evening. :) 
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Sorry for the wait everyone (or anyone. I have no idea if anyone is 
reading this story. :/ ) I lost interest in writing for a little 
while, but i got back into the full swing of it. I should have about 
10 or so pages ready to be added. A big old thanks to Jammin Hyaku 
for making the cover art. Also, if you notice any spelling mistakes, 
let me know, Knightmar35 had been unable to edit for me for the next 
few pages, but enough with my ramblings, and on with page 23. 

"Why are you in my domain?" The voice demanded. 

"We were just on our way to the clubhouse, we don't mean any 
trouble." Hamtaro squeaked in response. 

"As a creature beyond your darkest dreams, I will make you suffer!" 
And the lantern lunged forward. Hamtaro and Oxnard clung to each 
other and screamed. They both screamed for 30 seconds until Hamtaro 
realized that nothing had happened. He heard muffled laughter and 
noticed a white hamster rolling around on the ground. 

"Heke, are you alright?" Hamtaro asked the hamster. The hamster 
stopped rolling around and slowly got up. Hamtaro noticed that it was 
the hamster who was laughing. "What happened? Where did that monster 
go?" Hamtaro asked the hamster. 

"I got you two good." The hamster managed to say between fits of 
silent laughter. 

"Got us what?" Hamtaro asked confused. 

"There was no monster, I was playing a prank on you, " the hamster 
told Hamtaro, no longer suffering from fits of laughter . "Here I'll go 
turn the lights back on," and the hamster ran off, around the corner. 



A few seconds later the lights that ran along the roof of the tunnel 
turned on, and the white hamster came back from around the 
corner . 

"Camo!?" Hamtaro shouted out surprised. 

"I got you two good." Camo stated with a smile. Oxnard stopped 
cowering from behind Hamtaro and looked at Camo. 

"Hey, haven't I seen you before?" Oxnard asked Camo. 

"I was at the clubhouse yesterday. Boss was shouting at me, 
remember? " 

"Oh yeah, that might be it." Oxnard said with a small, unenthusiast ic 
laugh . 

"That was not cool, " Hamtaro pouted. 

"Maybe not, but it certainty was funny." Camo responded back. 

"Maybe for you," Hamtaro mumbled under his breath. 

"Now let's get to the clubhouse." Camo told the other ham-hams as he 
started walking to the clubhouse. 

"He scared the sunflower seeds out of me, " Oxnard whispered in 
Hamtaro ' s ear . 

"Yeah, he certainly scared me," Hamtaro whispered back. 

But Hamtaro was actually happy about being scared. It was something 
different. "Are you two coming? Or are you waiting for the monster to 
come back?" Camo said with a smile. 

"I'm coming!" Oxnard shouted and ran to catch up to Camo. Hamtaro 
stood and though for a moment, then shouted, "Hey wait for me, " and 
ran to catch up to the other two. 

When they all arrived back at the clubhouse, everyone was at the 
clubhouse. "There you are." Boss said to Hamtaro, Oxnard, and 
Camo . 

"Yeah sorry we are late, we had a little distraction, " Hamtaro 
explained as he looked at Camo. 

Camo just silently laughed. 

Boss gave them a blank look then said, "Now hurry up and sit 
down . " 

Hamtaro and Oxnard rushed to sit in the two last available seats. 

Camo just leaned against the wall and watched the Ham-hams. 

Boss stood up and announced, "Now, I have called you all here to 
discussaCl" he paused and looked at Camo, "you." 

Camo raised an eyebrow. Everyone looked at Camo. " 


Alright, what is it you want to discuss?" Camo asked. 



"Why are you here?" Boss insisted. 


"Alright, I work for a global organization that is working towards 
peace between all hamsters. I was recently decommissioned after a 
tour of duty." He paused. 

Hamtaro leaned over to Panda, who was sitting next to him, and 
whispered "What does that mean?" Panda just shrugged. 

"To be decommissioned is to be taken off active duty, sort of like 
being given a vacation." Hamtaro nodded in understanding. 

Sandy nudged Maxwell and whispered, "This isn't what he told 


Maxwell whispered back, "I know, he probably doesn't want them 
knowing the truth; I'll ask him about it after." They both went back 
to listening. 

"I have heard lots about the Ham-hams and their clubhouse, and I 
decided that I would come and meet all of you." Boss flashed a happy 
smile . 

"Could you show us where you got shot?" Pashmina asked. 

Everyone was surprised at this question. Camo shot a suspicious 
glance at Sandy and Maxwell, and Sandy kush-kushed in 
embarrassment . 

"Did you tell the girls the story that Camo told us?" Maxwell asked 
Sandy . 

"YesaCl" she whispered back with her head down in shame. "I guess 
that it was, like, a bad idea." She added. 

"Sure." Camo responded to Pashmina 's question, and he pointed to the 
spot on his arm with the weird fur. Everyone admired it. 

"Did it hurt?" Cappy asked. 

Hope you liked it. If you have any questions or comments let me know 
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Camo chuckled, "yes, terribly so." 

"Let's not get off track here, so you come from some large, important 
group, right?" Boss asked. 

Camo nodded. 

"And this important group knows about the clubhouse right?" Boss 
asked . 



Camo nodded again, "We have known about the clubhouse for a long 
time, only most of it was mere rumors; I was interested to learn 
about it for myself." 

"So, how was your first day at the clubhouse?" Panda asked. 

"All in all it was pretty good, and it was nice meeting you all." 

Camo answered, and everyone smiled back at him. 

"How long are you going to stay?" Maxwell asked. 

Camo gave a small smile, happy to get onto this subject. "Boss, this 
is something I wanted to ask you about, actually." 

"What?" Boss asked, not at all in an aggressive way. 

Boss actually found himself becoming less and less nervous while 
being around Camo, and not only Boss, all the other hamsters. They 
were slowly getting more and more comfortable about being around 
Camo. Camo was happy because everyone was being less weary about 
being around him. 

"I was wondering if I could sleep here for the time I spend 
here? " 

"Like in the clubhouse? And how long are you staying here?" Boss 
asked. Everyone shared his curiosity. 

"Well I'm thinking about a year, at most, but most likely more than a 
few months . " 

All the Ham-hams looked at Boss, waiting for his response. 

"We'll see." Boss responded. 

"If you don't ask me to leave before then." Camo added. 

"And are you going to sleep in the clubhouse?" Boss asked 
again . 

"No, I was thinking of maybe digging a hole in one of the tunnels and 
maybe sleeping there; call it a home for a while, so long as that is 
fine with you." Camo said. 

"As long as you dig the hole, I'm fine with it." Boss stated. 

Camo smiled, happy to have somewhere to sleep, and also to finally 
gotten onto good terms with Boss. 

Camo put out his hand. "Deal?" 

Boss took his hand and they shook. "Deal." 

After that day, time flew. Camo started digging a house in a tunnel a 
couple minutes away. Everyone got to know Camo better. Camo would 
often tell war stories to everyone. Boss and Camo became closer 
friends with every passing day. Camo would also talk to Maxwell about 
his experiences in the war, science, math, and whatever else would 
catch their interest. After about two weeks Camo announced that he 
had finished his new house. Within this time the temperature outside 



was quickly dropping as winter approached. One morning all the 
Ham-hams, and Camo, sat around the table. 


Boss stood up and cleared his throat, "okay everyone, it's starting 
to get cold out, and the tunnels are getting cold as well. I'm just 
warning everyone to be careful and not freeze out there." Everyone 
nodded . 

"Maybe we could put up some heating or something in the tunnel?" 
Dexter offered. 

Camo shook his head. "It would be impossible to heat the entire 
tunnel system, besides the fact that we have no supplies to do it 
with . " 

Everyone continued to try and think of a solution, but when everyone 
was unable to think of something they all started going and doing 
their usual stuff. 

Camo walked over to Boss. "Hey we could go outside and enjoy it 
before it snows." Boss thought about it, then nodded, agreeing with 
the idea. 

"Alright everyone, how about we all go outside, and enjoy it before 
it snows," Boss shouted to everyone. 

"That sounds like a great idea," Hamtaro shouted out in response. 
Everyone else nodded. 

Cappy ran over and grabbed a soccer ball while everyone walked out 
the door, and down the tunnel to go outside. When everyone was at the 
exit to the tunnel they all stopped and admired, as small snowflakes 
gently drifted down from the sky. Everyone stood in awe as the first 
snowflakes of winter fell around them. 

The silence was broken by Camo, who shouted "YEAH!" and ran out from 
under the tree and started running around in the snow, which was just 
starting to build up on the ground. 

Everyone looked at Camo, confused. Oblivious to the looks everyone 
was giving him, Camo shouted over his shoulder, "I love the 
snow . " 

Everyone just shrugged and ran out to play in the snow. Cappy left 
the ball near the entrance to the tunnel and ran out into the snow. 
Bijou grabbed Hamtaro 's paw and said "Hamtaro, come with me." 

She pulled him to a small pile of snow and fell on her back into it. 
She started waving her arms back and forth on the ground, making a 
snow angel. 

Sorry if the switch to winter was a bit sudden, I just couldn't write 
about them having fun in the summer as I look out my window and see a 
meter of snow. Either way, hope you enjoyed it. If you have any 
questions or comments let me know via PM or review. 
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Hamtaro laughed and dove into the snow beside her, and began making a 
snow angel as well. A few (human) feet away Boss was turning red with 
envy, and the snow around him was melting. Sandy and Maxwell sat with 
their backs to tree, huddling to keep warm. Pashmina and Penelope 
were rolling snow around, making a snowman. Dexter and Howdy were 
both trying to think of a way to score Pashmina. Dexter was drawing 
ideas in the snow while, on the opposite side of Pashmina, Howdy was 
pacing back and forth. 

After a minute of running around, playing in the snow, Camo noticed 
that Gappy was sitting at the entrance of the tunnel with the soccer 
ball between his legs, with a sad look on his face. Camo walked over 
to him and asked, "Gappy what's wrong?" 

Gappy looked up at Camo with sad eyes and responded, "I really wanted 
to play soccer today." 

Camo gave Gappy a confused look. "Well why don't you?" Camo 
asked . 

"Because you can't play soccer in the snow." Gappy explained. 

Camo just laughed. "What!? I have played snow soccer so many times. I 
like it better than regular soccer, it way more fun. Why don't we try 
it?" Camo grabbed the soccer ball, and Gappy jumped to his feet 
excited . 

"Really, were going to play soccer?" 

"Sure, I'll go get everyone. You go find a playing field." 

Camo watched Gappy run off, then shouted out, "Everyone, we are going 
to play soccer, who's in?" All the Ham-hams walked over to 
Camo . 

"Can you play soccer in the snow?" Hamtaro asked. 

"Of course you can, you in?" Camo responded. 

Hamtaro nodded. 

"Good, who else? Boss?" Camo looked at Boss. 

Boss shrugged. "Sure." 

"Good, any others?" 

Everyone except Pashmina, Penelope, Bijou, Stan; who was nowhere to 
be found. Maxwell; who was referee, and Snoozer; who was still in the 
clubhouse, asleep, offered to play. 

"Great, we have players now we just need teams. Should we do this 
pickup style?" Camo asked Boss. 

Some of the Hams gave Camo a confused look. Noticing their looks Camo 
tried to explain it to them. "Well it's when there is a lineup of 
players andaC 1 actually Boss, do you know what it is?" 


Boss nodded. 



"Good, should we do that then?" 


Boss thought about it for a second then shook his head, "No, I think 
everyone should just get to pick which team they are on." 

"That would work too, I guess. So, who is going where?" Camo looked 
at everyone. 

"I'm with Boss." Gappy shouted out. 

Boss walked over to the field Gappy was standing on. "Good choice 
Gappy," Boss praised Gappy. 

Then everyone was startled when they heard a loud, "OH 
YEAH ! ? " 

Everyone quickly located the source of the shout. It was Howdy and 
Dexter going at it, yet again. Dexter and Howdy's foreheads were 
locked together, as they tried to push each other backwards. Hamtaro 
kush-kushed and Boss scratched his neck. "I guess I should go break 
this up." But Camo already stepped in. 

He pushed them apart and stood between them, holding them back. 

"I don't know about the rest of the Hams, but I am getting 
increasingly annoyed with your constant fighting." 

Both Dexter and Howdy stopped trying to strangle each other, and put 
their heads down in shame. 

"Sorry." They both said in unison. 

"It's fine, justa€ltone it down a bit guys, alright?" 

They both nodded. 

"Great, " Camo put his arm around both their shoulders and starting 
walking them towards the soccer field. "Now who wants to play 
soccer ? " 

"I'll play, so long as I am not on his team" Dexter said as he 
pointed at howdy. Howdy stuck his nose up at Dexter. 

"Same here." 

"Good, then we are all on the same page here." Camo shook Dexter with 
his arm. "You're with me. "Camo moved his arm off Howdy's shoulder and 
pointed at Boss. "Howdy you're with Boss." 

Howdy walked over to Boss. 

While howdy was walking over to Boss, Oxnard whispered into Hamtaro 's 
ear, "Camo still scares me." 

Hamtaro looked at Oxnard and whispered back, "that's alright, why 
don't you go on Boss's team. I'll go on Camo ' s . " 

"Okay." Oxnard said, then walked over to Boss. 

"Good choice Oxnard, " Boss praised. Then he noticed that Hamtaro was 



walking towards Camo . 


"Hey, Hey, Hamtaro, where are you going?" 

"Going to Camo ' s team." Hamtaro shouted over his shoulder. 

Boss grumbled about losing his best player for a minute. 

And that's page 25, hope you liked it. If you have any questions or 
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Panda surveyed both the teams before walking over to Camo and said to 
him, "I'll go here to even the teams up." 

Now there was only one person left to pick a team. Sandy looked 
between Camo and Boss, before she walked over to Boss and said, "I'll 
be on your team." 

Bijou, Pashmina, and Penelope all watched as Sandy chose her team, 
but Pashmina was distracted. She couldn't stop looking at the pure 
white hamster, she was attracted to him, and she didn't know why. She 
leaned over to Bijou and whispered "Game's sorta cute." 

Bijou gasped. "Do you have a crush on Camo?" 

Pashmina shut her eyes tightly and tried not to blush. 

"Maybe . " 

Bijou giggled, "You should go talk to him. Sandy said he was a cool 
person to talk to." 

Pashmina shrugged. "Maybe at some point, but not right now." 

Then they were both interrupted by Camo, who shouted to them, " Either 
of you girls want to play? We are a player short." 

They both looked at Camo. 

"Bijou?" Camo asked. 

"EhhaClno, not today." Bijou responded. 

"Pashmina?" Camo asked. 

She hesitated for a second then said, "Sure, why not." 

"You go girl." Sandy shouted out to Pashmina. 

"Cool, you're with me." Camo informed her as they walked to their 
team's side of the field. 

So the teams were: Team 1; Boss, Gappy, Howdy, Oxnard, and 
Sandy . 

Team two; Camo, Dexter, Panda, Hamtaro, and Pashmina. 



"Alright everyone, " Camo announced, "Before we start, I just have to 
warn you all that the snow can be slippery, so don't slip, fall, and 
hurt yourselves." He looked around and saw that everyone was anxious 
to start playing. "Now who's ready to play ball!?" Camo shouted out 
while pumping his hand in the air. Everyone gave an enthusiastic 
cheer . 

"Okay Boss, rock paper scissors to see who gets the ball first." Camo 
and Boss both stood at the center of the field with their team behind 
them . 

Camo held out his paw, and Boss shook it. "May the best team win." 
Camo said, as they shook paws. 

"Yeah." Boss responded as they let go. 

"Ready? " 

Boss nodded as they both readied themselves. Maxwell walked 
over . 

"Everybody ready? 3a€ 1 2a€ 1 la€ 1 " 

All the Ham-hams chimed in "Rock! Paper! Scissors!" Everyone watched 
as Camo and Boss both picked their object. 

They both picked paper. It was a tie. 

"It's a tie!" Maxwell shouted out. "Round two. Ready. 

3a€ 1 2a€ 1 la€ 1 " 

Everyone chimed in again. "Rock! Paper! Scissors!" 

This time Boss picked rock. 

Camo picked scissors. 

"Boss wins!" Maxwell shouted. Everyone on Boss's team cheered. Boss 
and Camo both walked back to their appropriate nets. 

"Gather around team." Camo shouted out, and his team all walked over 
to him. "Alright team, ball first doesn't mean the game. We can win 
this. So, we have to figure out who goes where. Panda, can you be 
goalie? " 

"Uhh, sure." 

"Great. Dexter, you're right field. Hamtaro, left field." Hamtaro 
gave Camo a confused look. 

"Okay your job is to stay on the left side of the field and guard it 
from people trying to score, or if we have the ball, try and stay 
open so that one of us can pass it to you. Got it?" Camo 
explained . 

"I think soa€ 1 " Hamtaro said, still slightly confused. 

"You'll pick up on it quickly. Just stay on your side of the 
field. " 



Camo turned to Pashmina. "And could you be our defence?" Camo asked 
her . 

"Sure, what do I have to do?" 

"I need you to stand about halfway between me and our net and if 
someone gets by us, you will try and stop them before they can shoot 
on our net . " 

"Okay, I can do that." She said sweetly. 

"Alright team, let's go and win us a game." The team all cheered and 
they took their spots on the field. Boss's team did the same. 

Camo noticed that they were organized a bit differently than how he 
set his team up. They had two people in the front. Boss and Gappy, 
two on defence. Howdy and Sandy, and Oxnard as the goalie. But when 
Boss notice that the other team had three people at the front, he 
went back to howdy and they re-organized themselves to match Game's 
team's organization. 

Maxwell stood at the side of the field with his whistle in his hand. 
"Everyone ready?" He shouted out to everyone. 

They all shouted out "Yeah." 

"Good, then play ball!" and he blew into his whistle, signalling the 
start of the game. 

Boss started running, with the ball, straight towards the net, but 
the ball hit a small patch of snow and bounced unexpectedly to his 
right. Howdy, who was right field, managed to get the ball back 
before Hamtaro was able to take it. 

"The snow makes things much more interesting, doesn't it?" Game 
shouted out . 

No one responded. 

I personally like snow soccer. If you have ever played it, you would 
know that the ball has a tendency to just ricochet everywhere off the 
snow. Anyways, hope you enjoyed. If you have any questions or 
comments let me know via PM or review. 
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I present to you, page 27. As always, I hope you enjoy. 

Gappy was able to take another step before Hamtaro was upon him. 

Gappy passed the ball to Boss. 

Gamo tried to charge Boss, but Boss just step sided him and continued 
going towards the net. 

"Stop him Pashmina!" Gamo shouted out. 

But Pashmina, seeing Boss running full tilt at her, just closed he 
eyes and braced for impact. Boss just ran around her and kicked the 



ball as hard as he could at the net. Panda, seeing how fast the ball 
was going, just jumped out of the way, and the ball went in the 
net . 


Maxwell blew his whistle, "Goal!" 

Bijou and Penelope clapped at for the goal. Boss's team walked back 
to their side. 

"We'll get em next time." Camo said slightly unenthusiast ic . "They 
are much better than I anticipated though." 

Dexter looked at Camo. "Were you taking it easy?" he asked. 

"Oh yeah, " Camo responded. 

The teams took their places again. When Camo was ready he dropped the 
ball in front of him and started jogging towards Boss. Boss readied 
himself as Camo approached, and when Camo was close enough to Boss he 
dropped his weight and started going to his left. Boss started moving 
to stop Camo but Camo kicked the ball right, then he spun to his 
right and sailed right past Boss. Before anyone even realized what 
had happened, Camo was already past Sandy. As Camo ran towards Oxnard 
he bounced the ball quickly between his feet so Oxnard was unable to 
keep up with where it was . When Camo knew that Oxnard was confused, 
he kicked the ball into the net without any opposition. 

Maxwell blew his whistle again, "Goal!" 

Bijou and Penelope clapped as everyone took their places 
again . 

Pashmina called up to Camo, "Nice goal." 

Camo looked back at Pashmina and smiled. "Thanks." 

Much to Pashmina 's relief, Camo looked away before she started 
blushing. Game's team all readied themselves for when the other would 
come charging at them, and they didn't keep them waiting. Boss came 
charging forward then halfway down the field passed the ball to 
Gappy. Gappy took a few steps then passed it back to Boss. Then Boss 
to howdy. Then Howdy to Sandy . Then Sandy passed it to Gappy, who 
tried to get it around Dexter, but Dexter managed to take the ball. 
After a few minutes of passing the ball around, steals, and goals, 
Dexter and Howdy started to argue. 

Camo walked over to them and shook his head in disapproval. "Cut it 
out guys, this is just a friendly game, there is no reason to be 
fighting . " 

Dexter and Howdy both pointed at each other and said in unison, "but 
he started it." 

"I don't care who started it, I'm ending it. Now come on guys, let's 
finish this game." 

They both grudgingly nodded. After that things went smoothly, for a 
little while. At one point Camo and Boss were running side by side 
and Boss body checked Camo, then tried to push him to the side. Camo 
pushed back so he wasn't being pushed to the side, then gripped the 



ball between his feet and rolled over Boss's back. Everyone was 
amazed by this move, while Boss, with the sudden lack of a person to 
hold him up, fell to the ground. 

Camo felt bad, so he stopped and helped Boss up and called a penalty 
on himself, giving the other team the ball. 

Everything ran smoothly again, until Pashmina hurt herself. 

Pashmina was waving to Penelope while her team was shooting against 
the opponents net, when she admired how quick and agile Camo was. She 
concluded that he had lots of practice playing soccer, based on how 
well he played. She was walking forward not paying attention to where 
she was walking, when she stepped on some uneven ground and rolled 
her ankle. She let out a scream of pain before she fell to the 
ground, clutching her ankle. 

Everyone immediately stopped playing and looked around for the source 
of the scream. Camo was the first to notice Pashmina on the ground 
and rushed over. 

"Are you alright?" Camo asked as he knelled next to her. 

Pashmina was able to whimper out, "no." 

Everyone looked at Boss, confused about what to do. But Camo was 
already on it. 

"I don't know the severity of the twist, I have to bring her to the 
clubhouse where it is warm, and take a look at it. You can follow me 
if you want." Camo picked Pashmina up and carried her in his arms 
back to the clubhouse. 

Everyone followed Camo. 

Pashmina was in too much pain to care that Camo was carrying her. 

As I learned, trying to write about characters playing sports is 
rather difficult to do, so if you notice anything the doesn't make 
sense or doesn't flow right, just let me know. :) 

>-Alf al 99<p> 


28. 1 Year Later - Page 28 

When Camo got to the clubhouse he put Pashmina down on the table and 
looked at her leg. 

"Just let me take a look Pashmina, I need to see how bad it is." Camo 
told her and she moved her leg towards him. 

He put a pillow under her leg, so it would be more comfortable than 
just the wooden table and looked at her leg. 

"Can you move it?" Camo asked her. 

Pashmina moved her ankle around a bit and it didn't hurt to 
much . 


"It's not broken or you would be in a lot more pain, and considering 



you can move it without extreme pain, I'm going to say that it's not 
sprained. I think you just rolled it, and you should be fine. It will 
probably be sore for the next little while, but the pain should be 
gone soon . " 

Pashmina nodded and said, "Thank you." 

But Camo shook his head. "I didn't do anything, I just looked at 

it . " 

"No, you carried me here, so thank you." 

"Oh it was nothing." 

Pashmina pulled Camo towards her and kissed his cheek. Camo flinched, 
but didn't resist. 

When Pashmina let go of him he looked at her confused and said 
"Thanks ? " 

Pashmina just gave him a smile. Then Sandy and Bijou pushed past 
Camo . 

"Are you okay?" Sandy asked. 

"Yeah, I'm fine. Camo said that there is nothing wrong with it, but 
that it will hurt for a while." 

"Well, I'll leave you girls alone." Camo said, then walked 
away . 

When Camo was out of earshot Bijou said excitedly, "you kissed 
him? " 

Pashmina blushed a bit but shook her head. "N-no, o-only on the 
cheek." She said embarrassed. 

Sandy didn't know what they were talking about, but after a second or 

two she realised what was going on. "Do you have a crush on 

Camo?" 


Pashmina shut her eyes tightly and said, "Maybe." 

Sandy looked at Bijou, who was nodding 'yes'. 

"Well that's great. He is a super cool guy to talk to. Why don't we 
go talk to him?" Sandy suggested as they helped Pashmina sit 
up . 

"No, it's fine." Pashmina insisted. 

"Here look at it this way, I was afraid to talk to Maxwell before 
Hamtaro helped, and now Maxwell and I are happy together. Point is, 
we all need someone to step in and help us, so I'm going to, like, 
help you . " 

"No, it's fine." Pashmina persisted. 


"Come on." Sandy pushed. 



"Camo!" Bijou shouted out to Camo . 


Camo was leaning against a wall with his head down, bopping his head 
up in down to a beat in his head. When he heard someone call his name 
he looked up to see Bijou waving him over. 

Pashmina grabbed Bijou and shook her back and forth. "What are you 
doing?" she hissed. 

Bijou shrugged and said, "Sandy had a point." 

Camo walked up to them and asked, "What's up?" 

"Pashmina wanted to talk to you." Sandy told Camo. 

Camo turned to Pashmina. "Anything wrong?" 

Pashmina looked down, embarrassed. " Ia€ 1 Ia€ 1 uma€ 1 was wondering 
if a€ 1 youaC 1 could tell me one of your war stories?" She stuttered 
out . 

"Sure, I would be happy to." 

Sandy jumped up and down in excitement, she liked listening to Camo ' s 
stories . 

Camo stepped up onto a stool and called out to everyone, "I'm about 
to tell one of my war stories, everyone gather around." 

All the Ham-hams gathered around the table quickly. In the time Camo 
was there, everyone has come to enjoy listening to him tell about his 
adventures around the world. 

"Alright, what story to tell today. How about the time I was a 
paratrooper?" Everyone nodded. 

"Before I start, for anyone who doesn't know what a paratrooper is, 
by definition, it's a soldier who is trained in parachuting into an 
area, make sense?" Everyone nodded again. 

"Good, now it was the middle of winter, and me and three other 
special operations people were all sitting in a plane that was flying 
over an enemy's base in Russia." 

*Elashback* 

Camo was sitting in the back of a large cargo plane. With him were 
Navy and two others hamster that the general assured Camo were 'the 
best he had, besides Camo.' There codenames were Orange and Indigo. 
Orange had completely orange fur, although it wasn't visible because 
he was wearing a white snowsuit to keep him warm and help him hide in 
the snow. Camo figured that his code name was just a funny, ironic 
joke for someone. Indigo's fur was dark grey, but like Orange, it was 
all covered in a snowsuit. 

Hurray, by far, I enjoy writing the flashbacks the most. Anyways, 
hope you liked it. If you have any questions or comments let me know 
via PM or review. 
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Here is page 29, hope you like it. 

*F lash- forward* 

"Camo, you have never told us what Navy looks like." Maxwell informed 
Camo . 

Camo thought about it for a second, then said, "I haven't, have I? 
Sorry about that. Navy was, ironically, dark blue and black. His fur 
pattern was a lot like Maxwell's, only black where Maxwell is brown 
and navy blue where he is white. He also had a line of black fur from 
his shoulder, down the back of his arm, to his paw. At the time, he 
wasn't wearing a snowsuit, although he had a bullet-proof, snow 
camouflage vest on, a belt, and his fur was dies white. I wasn't 
wearing a snowsuit either; I was wearing the same thing as Navy." 

Camo explained. 

"But wouldn't you get cold without a snowsuit?" Cappy asked. 

"No, I have very thick fur, and the cold, just never bothers me. Navy 
said he was the same way. Anyways, back to what I was 
saying . " 

*Flashback* 

They all had AEKs with snow camo, and silencers, except Navy, who had 
a RPK light machine gun. Camo had a M1911 pistol on his belt and ammo 
anywhere it would be secure. Navy had, basically the same set up; 
M1911 pistol and ammo. Orange was the demolition expert, so he had a 
compact M72 LAW rocket launcher on his back, along with some satchel 
charges. Indigo was the marksmen, and he had a SVD sniper rifle on 
his back. 

Everyone was readying themselves for the mission. Orange was leaning 
back as far as he could with his legs stretched out. He had earphones 
in his ears and his arms behind his head, enjoying his music. Indigo 
was polishing his gun. Navy was looking out a window. And Camo was 
just sitting thinking about how to go about the mission. After about 
10 minutes Camo heard an explosion outside of the plane, and looked 
at Navy. 

"AA (Anti-Aircraft) guns," Navy called out. The plane they were in 
was flying in position with 7 other bombers. The planes were on route 
to bomb a factory, and the general figured having Camo and his squad 
go in for a mission was just a bonus. 

Soon another explosion happened. Then another. Then another. 

Before long all that was audible was the loud roar of AA shells 
exploding. Camo waved his arm in the air, to get everyone's 
attention . 

Navy and Indigo were at attention. 

Indigo noticed that Orange was still mindlessly listening to his 
music. He whacked Orange's shoulder, and Orange snapped to attention. 
He pulled out his earphones, then winced at the loudness of the 



explosions. Camo took a pilot headset that was hanging off the wall 
beside him and tossed it to Navy. NAvy caught it and put it on. 

Orange and Indigo got the idea and took a headset off the wall for 
themselves. Camo grabbed one for him and put it on. As soon as it 
went over his ears, the sound of the explosions was almost completely 
gone; there was only a small rumble that seemed to be far off in the 
distance . 

"Testing communicat ions . " Camo said into the microphone. 

"I read you." Indigo's voice said over the radio. 

"I hear yah." Orange said. 

"Loud and clear." Navy said. 

"Good, we have about 10 minutes until we hit the jump zone. Start 
getting ready. Make sure anything you are carrying is secure and 
won't fall out when we jump." Everyone started getting ready. 

They made sure their parachutes were secure, along with their 
weapons, ammo, and everything else they were carrying. When they were 
all sitting and waiting there was a huge explosion that shook the 
plane, sending Orange flying. Everyone else was able to grab the 
something to keep themselves from going flying. 

"What was that?" Camo asked. 

Navy pointed out the window next to Camo and said, "Take a 
look. " 

Camo looked out the window and saw a fiery wreckage of a bomber 
plummeting out of the sky. 

"Poor guys." Camo said, watching it fell closer and closer to the 
ground . 

The plane continued to be shook by the AA fire, but thankfully no 
more planes got hit. 

After a few more minutes Camo took a deep breath, then said, "Alright 
guys , it ' s time . " 

Camo took off his headset, and his ears were once again assaulted by 
the sound of explosions. He pulled out a wireless ear bud and put it 
in his ear. He moved a small switch on it so it clicked, then a 
robotic voice said, "Comuteck communicator powered on. Searching for 
satellite signal, please wait." 

Camo motioned for everyone else to put their communicator in. 

And that's the end of page 29. If you have any questions or comments 
let me know via PM or review. 
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After about 30 seconds the robotic voice said 
input channel frequency." 


"Signal found, please 



Camo pulled out a small keyboard from his vest. It was about as wide 
as his arm and about half the length of his forearm. He strapped it 
around his left arm and rolled his paw around, making sure that it 
didn't get in the way. 

The keyboard had every letter in the alphebet and a number pad on it, 
although, all the keys were very small. Camo often complained about 
the keys being too small, but anything bigger was too cumbersome to 
wear on the arm. 

On his right arm was something that he always though was a clever 
invention. On the top of the wrist was a watch that was able to show 
time, altitude, and even the amount of air that remained in an air 
tank. On the other side of the arm was a screen that would be able to 
show video that was patched through to it. Right then the watch was 
set to show current time and the screen was powered off. It all was 
water proof and heavily shook proof. The best part was that it was it 
was all thin, light, and fit comfortably on the arm. It all connected 
wirelessly, too, making them effective tools on the 
field . 

*F lash- forward* 

"That is some really advanced technology." Maxwell stated. 

Camo nodded. "Those devices were the most beautiful things I have 
ever seen. As far as I know, the humans don't even have devices like 
them. They were developed only for the highest people in the 
military, which is why I was one of the first people to get it, and 
why the rest of you have never heard anything about it. There are a 
lot of things the military and power figures hide from the general 
population, this invention is just one of the secret they 
hide . " 

*Flashback* 

Camo entered the frequency for his team's personnel channel on the 
keyboard. The channel was encrypted so that only him, his team, and 
the HQ could be on it . 

He powered up the screen on his other arm and it displayed the 
numbers he had entered on the keyboard. He made sure that they were 
the right ones, and pressed enter on the keyboard. 

He turned the screen back off as the earbud announced, "Connecting to 
selected frequency." 

Camo could have entered the frequency by voice recognition, but he 
figured that there would be too much noise around for the earbud to 
pick up the correct numbers. He gave everyone a thumbs up, and they 
did the same back. 

"Everyone sound off." Camo ordered into the microphone. 

"I read you." Indigo responded. 

"I'm here." Orange answered. 

"We're good to go." Navy replied. 



"Great, set your watches to altimeter mode, we leave in less than one 
minute . " 

"Understood." Everyone called back. 

"HQ, do you read? Over" Camo said into the microphone. 

There was a pause. 

"This is HQ." A voice said in response. 

"This is Camo. Call sign. Tundra, requesting mission go ahead. 

Over . " 

"Roger, mission go ahead approved." 

"I read you. I'll radio in when it's done." 

"Roger, HQ out." 

Before Camo forgot, he twisted the head of his watch so it was set to 
the altimeter setting, then watched as the as the minute and hour 
hand spun themselves to zero, then start slowly spinning around 
clockwise, setting themselves for the current altitude. The hour hand 
stopped at the 3, as the minute hand stopped at 6. Camo reminded 
himself not to get confused by how it measured. The hour hand at the 
3 meant 3,000 human feet, and the minute hand worked out of 1,000, 
so, the hand being halfway around the clock stood for 500 feet 
because it was halfway around the clock. In total he was 
approximately 3,500 feet in the air. 

"Put on your air masks and strap in, were going in." Camo told 
everyone . 

He pulled out an air mask from his vest and put it on; making sure 
that air was coming through tube that connected to a small air tank 
on his back. When everyone had put on their masks and was strapped 
into their seats, Camo pushed the button that opened the plane's 
cargo door. As soon as the door started to open, the area started to 
depressurizing, sucking all the air out of the cargo bay. Even though 
Camo was strapped in, he was struggling to sit up straight and not 
get pulled sideways. Camo felt the wind tearing through his 
fur . 

After a few seconds the wind slowed down. "Alright, let's go boys." 
Camo announced. 

He unbuckled himself and ran at the back of the plane and as he was 
running down the ramp, he jumped out of the plane, with his team 
right behind him. 

And I leave it with a cliff hanger :P (It's okay, expect an update 
soon.) As always, hope you enjoyed, and feel free to send me a PM or 
write a review with your thoughts. 
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This update took a bit longer then I wanted it to :/, but here it is, 
chapter 31. Enjoy. 

Camo spread out his arms and legs, trying to catch as much drag as he 
could. As he fell, he could feel the wind rushing through his fur, 
sucking away all his body heat. 

After a few seconds he glanced at his watch, it said 3,250 feet. He 
could feel himself falling faster and faster. 

After another few seconds, he looked again. 3,000 feet. 

He watched as the ground got closer and closer. 

All he could see is white snow, except way far down to the south, 
where he could see a small line of green. 

He looked at his watch again. 2,500 feet. 

Camo felt like he wasn't speeding up anymore. He looked at the edge 
of the world, and noticed a slight curve. 

2.000 feet. He could start making out roads, the few there were, and 
even the few human settlements that dared to brave the cold of the 
North . 

1,500 feet. Camo started to shake, from both the chill, and the 
anxiety of landing. He knew that if he pulled his chute too late, he 
would hit the ground too hard, too early, and he risked being 
detected . 

1.000 feet . 

"Watch your altitude." Camo told his team. 

900 feet. 

800 . 

700 . 

Camo felt himself going numb. 

600 . 

500 . 

400 . 

Wait for it, wait for it, Camo told himself in his 
head . 

300 . 

200 . 

Almost there, he said in his head. 


100. Go time. 



"Now!" he shouted over the mic. 


He pulled the ripcord and instantly felt the parachute slowing him 
down. The ground was getting close. 

"Brace." He told everyone. 

He bent his legs a small bit to absorb the fall, and not shatter his 
bones on impact. 

They all hit the ground fast. 

As soon as Camo felt his legs touch the ground, he pulled another 
ripcord, releasing the parachute. He tucked himself into a ball and 
changed all his downward force to forward force. He did a couple 
rolls before changing into a log roll. After a few feet he stopped 
rolling . 

Success . 

He settled into a crouch and called into his mic, "everyone, sound 
off . " 

"I'm good." Orange's voice said over the radio. 

"I'm good." Indigo's voice followed. 

"I'm good, let's go." Navy voice said. 

"That landing was a bit rough, remind me again why we had to make 
such a dangerous landing?" Orange asked. 

"Yes, the landing was a bit faster than I would have liked, but we 
are alive and that is what matters, and it was as dangerous as it was 
because we don't want to be picked up by any radar." Camo stated 
back . 

"What radar?" Orange asked back. 

"They are not going to make it obvious so that we, or humans, can see 
it," Navy answered for Camo. 

"I guess, but why do we have a bunch of Russian weapons." Orange 
asked, referring to the guns they were carrying. 

"Because that's all we were able to find in a Russian armory in 
Russia, any more questions?" Camo responded, slightly 
annoyed . 

Orange understood that he should stop asking questions. 

"Air masks off, let's get going team." Camo said. 

Camo looked around and saw nothing but a wide expanse of white snow. 
He turned on the screen on his arm and saw that the entrance to the 
complex was about 50 feet away. He turned the screen off and quickly 
ran to where the entrance was supposed to be. As he got close, he 
noticed a tiny building that wasn't much larger than he was that was 
painted white to hide it. He saw a metal door and tried the door 
handle, but it was locked, just as he figured. Camo noticed that the 



hinges were on the outside of the door, probably because the door 
wouldn't have enough room to swing inwards. 

Camo looked back at Navy and said, "Shoot the hinges on three." 

Camo readied himself beside the door. "Onea€ 1 Twoa€ 1 Three . " 

There were three loud pinging noises, than Camo grabbed the door 
handle and pulled it outwards, then when the door was out of the 
frame he grabbed it by the sides and dragged it off to the side and 
out of the way. When Camo moved the door. Orange and Indigo walked 
into the small room with their guns at the ready, but only found a 
small room with a small hole with a ladder going down it. Camo looked 
in the room and saw the hole. 

"Bingo. Now careful guys, we can't have the alarm sound until we have 
secured the target, once they have been captured we are weapons free 
to find transport." Everyone nodded. 

"Good, let ' s go . " 

Camo started climbing down the ladder with everyone else coming down 
above him. The ladder was about 10 feet long but extremely tight. 

When they had about a foot left to climb down Camo saw a hamster grab 
the ladder below him. 

The hamster didn't look up the ladder, just grabbed a rung and was 
about to climb up. 

Yet another cliffhanger :P. Anyways, as always, Hope you enjoyed, and 
feel free to send me a PM or write a review with your thoughts. 
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Here is page 32 everybody. Enjoy. 

Camo pulled out a knife that was attached to his belt and let go of 
the ladder. 

He dropped onto the unsuspecting victim, before he was able to start 
climbing up the ladder, and Camo thrust his knife into the throat of 
the hamster before he could shout. As Camo killed the hamster, he 
pulled out his pistol and looked around for anyone else in the 
hallway, but thankfully there was nobody. 

The tunnels were a light coloured metal and very white. They fit the 
stereotypical high-tech research laboratory description really well. 
The rest of the team climbed down and Orange and Indigo crouched on 
both sides of Camo, watching both ways down the hallway. 

"Where should we put the body?" Camo asked Navy. 

"Locker?" He replied as he pointed to a row of lockers. 

Camo looked at them and saw that they all had locks on them. 


"No, they're locked." 



Navy looked around again. "How about that room." Navy said as he 
pointed at a door. 

"See if it's unlocked." Camo told Navy. 

Navy nodded and walked over to the door. He tried the handle and the 
door swung open on well oiled hinges. 

He entered the room with his gun at the ready and flicked on the 
lights. He looked around the room and saw a bunch of lab desks all 
organized in an almost high school lab style. Navy checked and didn't 
see anyone. 

"Clear." He said over the radio. 

Camo grabbed the dead body and threw it over his shoulder. He carried 
it inside and Orange and Indigo followed and closed the door. Camo 
saw a small closet and tried the door. Once again, it wasn't hid the 
body in the closet and closed the door. 

"Turn out the lights." Camo ordered. 

Orange flicked the switch and they were surrounded by darkness, 
except for a small line of light coming through the window in the 
door . 

"Alright team, take a look at your monitors." Camo ordered. 

Everyone powered on the screens on their arms and saw a diagram of 
the building they were standing in. 

"So our objective is two people who are in a meeting. Here." The 
screen highlighted the room Camo was talking about. 

"The one target is a scientist who has supposedly developed some sort 
of chemical weapon prototype. The other is a mystery ham who is 
funding the project. We are to capture both of them alive and bring 
them in for questioning. We can not, repeat, not, sound the alarm. If 
they know we are on our way, they will be able to escape us. Now, we 
can bet that the entrance to the meeting room is heavily guarded, so, 
we are going to blow a hole in the wall and surprise them and their 
bodyguards. Once we have them, we will make our way to a vehicle 
tunnel and drive our way out of here. Remeber, quick, clean, and 
efficient. Lets go." 

Camo lead everyone back out the door and into the hallway. They 
cautiously made their way down the hallway, when Camo heard a voice 
over his earpiece, that wasn't his teams. 

"Tundra, this is command, do you read?" the voice asked. 

"Command, this is Tundra actual, we read you." Camo 
answered . 

"Tundra, we were told to request that you try to acquire a set of 
documents detailing the enemy's next movements, patching the location 
through to you." 


Camo signalled his team to stop, then looked at his wrist screen. 



A picture of the complex appeared and a room that was on the opposite 
side of the complex from where they were headed was 
flashing . 

"That's a bit out of the way." Navy stated. 

"Yeah..." Camo said back, thinking of how to go about getting the 
documents . 

"I'll go and get the papers." Navy told Camo. 

Camo immediately went to stop Navy, but stopped himself. Camo thought 
about it for a second. 

"You're not going alone." Camo told Navy. 

"Alright, I'll take Indigo, you and Orange can go and start setting 
up the explosives." Navy responded. 

"Fine, fine. But if you are not regrouped in 5 minutes..." 

"10 minutes." Navy cut in. 

Camo took a deep breath. "10 minutes, I'm going to fight my way over 
there . " 

"Nothing is going to happen." Navy reassured Camo. 

"You better hope so, you have 10 minutes." And with that Camo and 
Navy, with their partners, separated. 

Camo made his way slowly down the hallway. He reached a hallway that 
intersected with the one he was in and he peeked around the 
corner . 

Nothing . 

It's awfully quite, Camo thought to himself. 

He ran across the hallway and pressed him self against the wall. He 
peeked down the hallway again, and made sure it was still clear. When 
he was sure it was, he signaled Orange that it was clear. 

Orange ran across the hallway and they made their way down the 
hallway again. 

And that's page 32. Just a quick note, I have some exams I should be 
studying for, so I may not update for a while, depending if I am 
brain dead from the studying or not. I'll just have to see what 
happens. As always, hope you enjoyed, and feel free to send me a PM 
or write a review with your thoughts. 
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I present page 33, enjoy. 

After a couple of minutes they finally arrived at the wall they 



needed to place the charges on. 


Camo was surprised, the whole way there he hadn't seen a single 
person. He shook away the thought and focused on the immediate 
issue . 

"Orange, how long do you think it would take you to set up the 
explosives?" Camo asked. 

"30 seconds; a minute at most." 

Camo nodded. "We still have a few minutes till Navy and Indigo get 
back . " 

Camo looked around and saw a door with the word "Janitor" on it. He 
walked over and tried the handle. It opened without 
resistance . 

"Quick, in here." 

Orange and Camo crammed into the small closet. They both crouched and 
got as comfortable as they could. Then they waited. Camo listened to 
the hallway through the door. He heard a pack of footsteps a minute 
or so after they settled in, and Camo figured they were enemies. But 
they walked by without stopping. Their footsteps faded away, and they 
were sitting in the quite once again. 

Camo waited. And waited. And waited until he couldn't take waiting 
any longer. He checked his watch and saw that Navy and Indigo only 
had another minute. Camo waited a bit longer. 

"How much longer do they have?" Orange whispered. 

Camo almost jumped when Orange spoke, his voice shattered the 
silence . 

"Not long." Camo said back. 

But then Camo heard a soft whistle. It was sharp and quick, but 
soft . 

Camo pressed his ear to the door, and after a few seconds he heard it 
again . 

"That's Navy." Camo told Orange. 

Camo slowly opened the door. Then stuck his hand out the door, to 
show Navy not to shoot. Camo was reassured that it was Navy because 
his hand didn't get shot. Camo stepped out of the room and saw Navy 
aiming his gun towards Camo. 

Navy nodded at Camo, then aimed his gun away. 

Camo nodded back, then said to Orange, "get the charges 
ready . " 

Orange went to the wall and started placing rectangular objects 
around the wall in the shape of a hexagon. After a few seconds. 

Orange pulled out a detonator. 



"I'm ready, and I would recommend that we all get behind something, 
this will be a big boom." 

Camo nodded, then looked around for something to hide behind. The 
hallway was empty. Camo tried to find a spot to take cover from but 
when he found none, decided that it would be best to just hide around 
the corner. 

"Get around the corner." Camo ordered. He first made sure there was 
no one was in the hall, then readied himself against the wall with 
everyone else lined up behind him. 

"Alright everyone, as soon as those explosives go off, we rush in. 

All targets are valid, except the two objectives, so be sure to ID 
your targets. After we have secured the targets, we work our way 
towards the garage and hightail our way out of here." Camo told 
everyone. "Whenever you are ready Orange." 

Camo nodded at Orange . 

Orange nodded back. "Alrighty. 3 . . . 2 . . . 1 . . . Fire in the hole." Then a 
large explosion shook the ground. 

It put Camo off balance, and he had to spread his legs and put his 
arm on the wall to stop himself from falling over. As soon as he 
regained his balance, he ran around the corner and saw a large hole 
was blown into the wall. 

He jumped through it with his gun ready and saw that none of the 
hamsters inside knew what was going on, and were completely 
unorganized and confused. He saw a hamster in a lab coat, and another 
in a fancy suit, both sitting at a large table. He recognized them as 
their target and started to shoot everyone else that were on the left 
side of the room. 

Navy jumped thought the hole right behind Camo and started killing 
people on the right side of the room. Between the two of them they 
mowed down mostly everyone in the room. Orange and Indigo picked off 
everyone that Camo and Navy missed. Camo ran out of ammo and strapped 
his gun onto his back and quickly pulled out a pistol from his belt. 
They walked past their targets and all the way down the room, making 
sure that none of the guards were alive. 

"Clear." Navy shouted out. 

"Clear." Camo responded. 

Then Camo heard a gunshot. He spun around to see the hamster with the 
suit pointing a pistol, with shaking hands, at Navy's leg. 

As it turns out studying is boring, and writing is rather calming, so 
I got a few pages done. I should have more pages uploaded tomorrow. 
Hope you like them, and as always feel free to leave a review or PM 
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Navy picked up his one leg and gritted his teeth in pain but 



ignoring the pain, ran at the hamster, who was still in his seat. He 
pulled him out of the chair and threw him to the ground. The hamster 
didn't let go of the gun, so Navy kicked the back of his paw, making 
him drop the gun and kicked it away. Navy then stomped on the 
hamster's neck, causing him to start gasping for air. Navy held his 
leg where he was hit, and just glared down at the hamster, and the 
hamster returned a look of absolute fear. 

While this all happened, Camo grabbed the hamster in the lab coat, 
and put him in handcuffs. He gripped the hamster's wrist so he 
couldn't run away. 

Navy then kicked the side of the suit wearing hamster's head, hard 
enough to cause him to go unconscious, but soft enough to prevent any 
actual damage. 

The scientist tried to lunge at Navy, shouting, "you killed him!", 
but was stopped by Camo, who pulled him back. 

"No, he is just unconscious, and I don't recommend you try anything 
funny, else you will end up just like him." Camo hissed into the 
scientist's ear. 

The scientist slouched, knowing he had been captured, and whimpered, 
"Just please don't kill me." 

"If you don't resist, you will be fine." Camo responded. 

Camo returned his attention to Navy, who had already thrown the 
unconscious hamster over his shoulder. 

"Are you alright?" Camo asked, full of concern. 

Navy gave a small chuckle, "yeah, the bastard's head must have still 
been spinning from the explosion because he just barely hit me; it's 
almost like a scratch." Navy showed Camo a small cut along the inside 
of his left leg, which was bleeding slightly. 

"So long as you are alright." Camo responded. 

At that moment, a loud siren rang out. 

"That's our cue to go." Indigo said. 

"Alright, Orange, Indigo, you take point, go out the hole and go 
left, then right, then take the third hallway on the left, follow 
that to the end and we should be at the garage." Camo instructed 
them . 

Indigo lead out of the hole and made sure the coast was clear. When 
he saw it was, he signaled for everyone else to come out. As Camo 
lead the scientist out of the room, he kept his pistol out. He 
figured that the rifle would be too heavy to use single handed, while 
holding a prisoner. 

Indigo peeked around the next corner and saw a mob of enemy's 
flooding down the hallway, he fired a few shots around the corner at 
them. Navy climbed out of the hole with something in his one hand. He 
walked beside Indigo and gave whatever it was to him. Indigo looked 
at what it was, then gave a big grin to Navy. 



"I found that on one of the soldiers in the room, figured you could 
use it." Navy told Indigo. 

"Hell yeah I can" Indigo responded. 

It was a grenade. Indigo pulled the pin and waited a second, then 
tossed it around the corner. A few seconds passed and there was a 
large boom, mixed with screams of pain. Indigo spun around the corner 
and started making his way down the hallway, everyone quickly 
followed. Camo saw the grim sight of how well the grenade dealt with 
the mob of hamsters. 

They didn't encounter anyone else the rest of the way down the 
hallway . 

They took the designated turn, and ran towards the end of the 
hallway. The hallway opened up into a large parking garage, with a 
few cars dotted around. Camo saw a van that can be best described as 
the human car, the Dodge Caravan. 

"Get to that van." Camo shouted out, pointing to the one he 
meant . 

The team ran to the car and Indigo, being the first to get there, 
tried to open the trunk door, but it was locked. Camo told Orange to 
hold the scientist, and he ran up to the driver's door. He smashed 
the window and unlocked the door. He opened the door and saw it had 
power locks, so he unlocked all the doors. He jumped in and started 
to hot-wire it, while Indigo opened the trunk door and Orange pushed 
the scientist inside, getting in behind him. Navy put the suit 
hamster in as well, and climbed in. Thankfully the back seats were 
down, so there was lots of room in the back. 

"Go take the passenger seat." Navy told Indigo. 

Indigo closed the trunk door and got in the passenger seat. Camo just 
finished hot wiring the car as a few soldiers ran into the 
garage . 

They looked for who was responsible for the kidnapping their 
people . 

"Hit it!" Navy shouted up to Camo. 

Camo floored it. 

The soldiers, seeing a car trying to escape, fired at it. A few 
bullets dented the car, but none penetrated it. 

Camo drove towards the exit ramp and started driving up a long slope, 
that lead up to the surface. It was a long tunnel and took almost a 
minute of driving to get through. Camo watched as the light at the 
end of the tunnel get closer and closer. When they drove out of the 
tunnel they saw a long chain link fence blocking their path. 

Here is page 34, as promised. The story may be getting away from the 
innocence of the real Hamtaro show, but the story has to progress, 
and I'm sure there will be more graphic things to come. But enough of 
my rambles, hope you enjoyed the story, and as always, feel free to 



send me your thoughts with a review or PM. 
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As his eyes adjusted to the sun, he saw that the fence was doubled 
layered, much like the style of a prison. It even had watch towers 
every few feet . 

Camo continued to drive down the road. He saw that the road led to a 
gate in the fences, but they looked rather heavy and reinforced. Soon 
all the hamsters around picked up on the fact that the vehicle was 
trying to escape and started shooting it. Everyone in the back 
flattened themselves to the floor, in an attempt to avoid being 
hit . 

"I think I know why the underground base was so empty." Navy shouted 
out . 

"Why!?" Camo shouted back, not taking his eyes off the road. 

"They were all up here." Navy shouted. "There is an entire complex 
above ground behind us . " 

"Ehh, yes, the facility above ground is the main building; the 
underground section is for biohazard and chemical testing." The 
scientist explained. 

"Good to know." Camo shouted back. 

As Camo got closer to the gate, he saw that it was heavily 
reinforced, and nothing but a tank could get through it, he 
figured . 

"Uh, Camo? What are you going to do about that gate? It looks way to 
strong." Indigo asked, with worry in his voice. 

"The only choice we have, we're going to try and go through it." Camo 
responded, determined. 

Right then, a bullet whizzed by Camo ' s head, and cracking the 
windshield. Camo jumped in surprise, and jerked the wheel to the 
right and went off the road. He then turned the steering wheel back 
to the left and tried to bring the car back onto the road, and 
thankfully was able to, without the car spinning out of control. 
Unfortunately, the screen was completely cracked and Camo couldn't 
see out of it. 

"Indigo, deal with windshield." Camo ordered. 

"On it." Indigo responded and he tried to push the windshield out of 
the frame. 

With a few pounds of his fist it popped out and slid off the car. 

Camo kept driving at the gate, and the hamsters continued to shoot 
the car. The loud pings of the bullets hitting the car resounded 
through Camo ' s ears, and the bullets flying past his body made the 
adrenaline start pumping through his body. 



"Brace for impact!" Camo shouted out to everyone in the car. 

They all prepared for the hard impact. 

Then they smashed through the first gate. Game's arms tried to absorb 
the impact, but he couldn't stop the g-force from bringing his head 
close to the steering wheel. 

Camo had just enough time to look up at the next gate before they 
crashed into it. His arms didn't stop any of the impact and he was 
almost thrown out the window. Thankfully, the steering wheel stopped 
him from flying out the window, unfortunately, his body was smashed 
against the hard object and his chest erupted in pain. 

Camo pushed himself back into his chair and tried to take a breath. 

At first, his chest hurt too much to move, but after a few seconds he 
was able to start expanding his lungs and get a breath. His eyes were 
shut in pain and he gritted his teeth. He gave himself a second to 
try and gather himself. 

All the hamsters around stopped shooting at the car and watched the 
car, confused about what to do next. 

Game's brain was able to start focusing again and his first thought 
was to make sure his team was alright. 

"Everyone ok?" he was able to say through gritted teeth. 

He heard some coughing, then Orange's voice. "I'm alive." 

Then Navy's voice. "I'm breathing." 

Camo waited for Indigo's response. 

But it never came. 

Camo quickly opened his eyes and slowly rolled his head to look at 
Indigo. The first thing he noticed was that the gate was still closed 
and was only slightly dented. 

"Dammit." He said, annoyed that the car didn't even manage to make it 
through the other gate. As Camo looked at the passenger seat he saw 
that Indigo was laying on the dashboard, halfway out the window. Camo 
pulled him off the dash and into the seat. He checked for a pulse, 
and that he was still breathing. He was. 

"Indigo is alright, just unconscious. How are the prisoners?" Camo 
asked . 

"The one is still unconscious, but they are both fine." Navy 
responded between breaths. 

"Good." Camo replied, trying to think of what to do next. 

"I have an idea, let's bring everyone to the nearest tower, we'll 
defend everyone there, and I'll radio command to get us some 
extraction." Camo explained. 

"It's the only plan we got, let do it." Navy responded 



Camo looked both ways down the fence at the two closest towers. He 
figured that the tower on his left was closer. 
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"Go for the tower on the left. Orange, do you have any smoke 
grenades?" Camo asked. 

"Yeah I have two, why?" 

"Because we are going to need them. Now toss one to the left of the 
car, and get ready to run. Have the second one ready for when we get 
out of this one's smoke, we can't let them see us or we are dead, get 
ready . " 

Orange tossed a smoke grenade out the window, and the area quickly 
was filled with a thick smoke. After a second or two, Camo shouted, 
"Now" And everyone opened their respective door and dealt with their 
respective person. 

Camo jumped out of the car and pulled Indigo into the driver's seat, 
then lifted him over his shoulders and started walking towards the 
tower . 

Navy and Orange opened the back doors and jumped out. Orange pulled 
the scientist out and led him towards the tower, while Navy dragged 
the hamster with a suit out of the back and put him over his 
shoulders and started making his way towards the tower. 

Game's body was screaming in pain, his legs threatened to give out; 
his body felt like it was shutting down. By sheer force of will he 
made sure that he put one leg in front of the other. His right leg 
gave out and he started falling, but he put out his arm and stopped 
himself. He planted his right foot again and launched himself forward 
again. He didn't care how much his body wanted to give out, he wasn't 
going to stop and put his teammate in danger. 

He heard some gunshots, then the loud pings of the bullets hitting 
metal . 

They must have finally realized that we aren't dead, and just assume 
that we are still in the car, Camo chuckled to himself as he though 
to himself. 

Camo pushed through the smoke and reached Orange, who told him, "The 
smoke ends here." 

"Okay, do you know how far away the tower is?" 

Orange shook his head. 

"Then pull the pin on the grenade, but hold it in your hand, use that 
as a mobile smoke cover." 



Orange pulled the pin, and the grenade made a soft 'hiss' noise as it 
blew out all the smoke it contained. Orange started slowly walking 
forward, with the smoke slowly advancing with him, they used this 
method to get all the way to the tower. 

"Where is Navy?" Camo asked, not noticing that Navy was right behind 
him. 

"I'm right here." He answered. 

Camo looked behind him startled, but relived. "Okay good. Now let's 
try to get inside." 

Camo followed the wall to the door, and to his surprise the door was 
wide open. 

"We must have really caught them off guard." Navy said. 

"Don't question it; we have to take whatever we can get." Camo 
responded back, feeling oddly superstitious. 

They rushed inside and put the two unconscious hams against the wall 
and closed the doors. The doors were a solid, heavy metal. 

Camo continued to hear the pinging of bullets hitting the car and he 
just chuckled to himself. 

"Hoohah, how did we get out of that alive?" Orange asked with 
enthusiasm . 

"With a lot of luck." Camo said back. 

"Camo, get on the radio, the faster we get out, the better." Navy 
told Camo. 

"Right." Camo responded. "Command, this is Tundra actual, do you 
read? " 

"This is command, we read you." 

"Command, we encountered a slight problem and now we have an 
unconscious teammate, and no transport out." 

"What happened?" 

"There was an entire military complex that I was unaware of, and we 
got stuck on the inside with a busted vehicle." 

"Hmm, let me see what I can do." There was a few seconds of silence. 
"There are two helos (helicopters) near your position. I'll get them 
to change course to pick you up." 

"Command that would be great, thank you." 

"their call sign is Sparrow, Patching you through." 


"Sparrow, this is Tundra actual." Camo said to the helicopter 
pilot . 



"This is Sparrow, we read you Tundra." 

"I was told that you would be coming to save our asses." 
"That's a roger, what should we expect for this extraction?" 
"Many enemies, so we will have to be quick." 

"Confirmed on the hot evac, are there any SAM platforms in the 
area? " 


"I don't know, I'm not familiar with this base, as a matter of fact, 
I didn't even know it existed, but it does appear to be a 
fully-fledged base, so I would put my bets on yes." 

"Roger your last. We should be there in two minutes." 

"Solid copy, see you then." 

Camo then heard a sharp gasp, and he looked up the stairs to see a 
solder paralyzed at the sight of Camo and his team. 
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Camo quickly pointed his gun at the head of the scientist and shouted 
at the soldier, "Put the gun down or he dies." 

Camo ' s shouting got the attention of everyone in the room. Navy 
pulled out his pistol and pointed it at the soldier. The scientist 
realised that there was a gun pointed at his head, and began to shake 
in fear. The soldier didn't move, either from fear, shock, or 
surprise, Camo would never find out. 

Navy shot the gun in the soldier's hand, causing him to drop it, then 
Navy then took advntage of the time that the soldier took to 
comprehend what happened and ran at him, grabbed him, and put him in 
a choke hold. Navy strangled him until he fainted and set him down on 
the stairs. 

He then cautiously climbed up the rest of the stairs and checked the 
floor for anyone else. There was no one. 

The sounds of bullets hitting the car stopped, and a few faint shouts 
were heard in the distance. Camo busied himself by making sure Indigo 
was alright. Camo was just happy that the windshield didn't shatter 
or Indigo would be full of glass pieces. 

After a minute Camo heard a hamster outside shout, "there are no 
bodies in the car, they have escaped!" 

Then over the radio a voice said, "Tundra, I need you to send me your 
exact coordinates." 


"Roger, sending them now." Camo responded. 



He used his arm screen to get his coordinates, then he typed them 
into his keyboard and sent it. 

"Coordinates received. Any points of reference to where you are?" The 
pilot asked. 

"On the second floor of a watch tower, on the side that faces away 
from the complex. I'll light a flare to have something specific to 
guide you . " 

"That would be great, ETA 20 seconds." 

"Copy your last." Camo lifted Indigo over his shoulders again and 
carried him up the stairs; everyone else took their person and 
followed Camo. Camo walked out onto the balcony that went around the 
tower, and Navy handed Camo a flare. Camo lit it and held it high in 
the air. 

He saw two helicopters fly along the fence over to where he was. All 
the soldiers below frantically started shooting the helicopter, but 
the helicopters armor easily deflected the bullets. One of the helos 
flew down to where Camo and his team were standing, while the other 
covered the evac by gunning some soldiers down. 

Navy put the hamster he was carrying down, jumped onto the railing 
that went around the balcony, then into the helo. 

Camo climbed over the railing to get himself as close to Navy as he 
could. Navy stepped down onto the helicopters landing struts and was 
able to grab Indigo off Camo ' s back. Camo climbed back over the 
railing to get the hamster in the suit. 

Orange led the scientist onto the railing and then into the helo, 
then jumped into it himself. 

Camo picked up the hamster in his arms and straddled the railing, and 
was able to give Navy the hamster, when a loud beeping started coming 
from the cockpit . 

"Uh oh, radar lock, we gotta go." the pilot shouted out. 

Camo jumped up onto the railing and went to jump into the helicopter, 
but his foot slipped on the railing and he fell short of the 
helicopter, instead slamming down on the landing struts, causing a 
sharp pain to run through his chest. He just managed to grab a hold 
of the bar before sliding off. As he hung out of the helicopter, it 
started ascending and spinning around. 

"Sorry, but if I don't go. I'll be shot down." 

Camo held on with all the strength he could muster, but his body 
didn't like the abuse it had been put through, and threatened to give 
out at any moment . 

Navy laid across the floor and reached down to Camo. Camo used the 
last of his power to grab Navy's hand. Navy reached down with his 
other hand and grabbed Camo ' s wrist, securing a hold on him. Camo 
hung from the helicopter, barely able to hang onto Navy. 


But Navy had no plan on letting Camo go. 



"I'd rather fall out of this helo before I would let go of you 
Camo . " 

"Good, because my arms can't do anything anymore." 

Orange rushed over and grabbed Game's arm as well, and together they 
pulled Camo into the helicopter. 

"Welcome aboard." The pilot said cheerfully. 

"Certainty glad to be on board." Camo said back. 

"That was close." Navy said to Camo. 

"Almost too close." Camo said back, as he lay on the floor of the 
helicopter, his body unwilling to move. 

*Flash forward* 
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"And then we managed to fly away." Camo told all the Ham-hams, 
finishing his story. 

"So you said the car you drove was a human car?" Maxwell 
asked . 

"Well, we hamsters don't design our own cars, it's a lot easier to 
copy something off a blueprint that is already made, so we just copy 
human designs and produce them for ourselves. We don't even bother 
changing the name, it just keeps things simple, and because we 
hamsters are smaller, we take less recourse to build things, so we 
are able to replicate human designs, while using smaller amounts of 
resource to make it. It's the same with our guns, they are just 
hamster sized, human weapons." Camo explained. 

"I see." Maxwell said, as he went back to writing stuff down in his 
book . 

"You said you didn't know the base was there." Boss pointed 
out . 

"Yeah, that's right, believe it or not. Command claimed that it had 
no idea the base was there, they said I could just drive out of the 
tunnel and be free. They were obviously wrong." 

"Was everyone alright?" Pashmina asked. 

"Yeah, Indigo recovered fine. Navy was fine, but it took me a week 



before my arms would work properly again. I had pushed them to their 
limit, and they didn't want to be used until they had some time to 
rest . " 

"What happened to the other hamsters?" Gappy asked. 

"Who the scientist and money ham? They were brought in for 
questioning, I wasn't told anything after that." 

"How long ago was this?" Hamtaro asked. 

"Not actually that long ago, a little under 6 months ago." Camo 
answered . 

No one else asked any questions. 

"That all of your questions?" Camo asked everyone. 

Everyone nodded back. 

"Good, then that wraps up that story." 

Everyone did a round of applause, then went off to go do their own 
things . 

Camo walked over go Maxwell, who was still writing in his book. Camo 
waited until Maxwell finished and closed the book before saying, "you 
still insist upon writing all of this down?" 

"They are interesting stories, they're worth recording." Maxwell 
responded . 

"If you want." Camo said back, almost in a sarcastic tone. 

*Over with the girls* 

When Camo walked over to Maxwell; Sandy, Pashmina, and Bijou were 
whispering to each other. 

"He is such an interesting hamster." Sandy whispered. 

"He certainly haz some interesting stories." Bijou agreed. 

"Eor all the stories he tells, I still don't know much about him." 
Pashmina said. 

Bijou cocked her head and said, "Heke?" 

"What do you mean?" Sandy asked. 

"Well, we don't know how old he is, where he comes from, his real 
name, his birthday, or anything else like that." Pashmina 
explained . 

"Maybe you should go ask him, huh, huh." Sandy said, nudging Pashmina 
with her elbow. Pashmina rolled her eyes. 

"Maybe later." 


*Back with Camo* 



Camo yawned. He found himself surprisingly tired. 


"Well, I think I'm going to go have a nap." Camo told 
Maxwell . 

"Okay, you know where the beds are, right?" Maxwell asked 
Camo . 

"Yeah." Camo said as he walked away. 

Camo went and grabbed a pillow, and brought it to where he would 
always lean against the wall; beside the back door, and laid the 
pillow down on the floor. He laid down parallel to the wall and had 
his back to the inside of the room. 

After that, nothing interesting happened. Camo slept for an hour, 
then woke up, and just lay where he was and listened to everyone 
talking . 

He heard Maxwell quietly telling Cappy a story, Sandy and Stan 
bickering, Oxnard loudly eating some sunflower seeds, and the faint 
"zuzuzu" that Snoozer said as he slept. 

What he couldn't see though, was Pashmina watching him sleep. 

She was zoned out, she didn't even realize she was looking at Camo, 
she was lost in her mind, picturing herself in the scenarios that 
Camo had described in his stories. But every scenario she put herself 
in, she didn't see herself living through it. She concluded that Camo 
was brave, very intelligent, and a slight bit crazy. 

Her thoughts were interrupted by someone tapping her shoulder. She 
jumped in surprise and turned to look at who poked her. 

It was Dexter. 

"laClI'm sorry, I didn't mean to make you jump. I just wanted to give 
you these." Dexter said as he presented a bouquet to her. 

Well that was along time coming, but here it is. Unfortunately, it 
comes with bad news. I just recently started a new semester in 

school, and it will be a rather difficult one, with tons of homework. 

So my time to write, edit, and update this story will be severely 
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be a bit more inclined to procrastinate on my homework and work on 
the story if...*cough cough*... this story got some sort of response. 

So always feel free to leave me a PM or review with your thoughts. 

Bye-Q, until the next update. 
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Pashmina took the bouquet and admired all the colours that were in 
it. She sniffed the flowers and she was greeted with a very fresh and 
vibrant aroma. She smiled at Dexter, but felt herself emotionally 
sink inside. How was she going to explain to Dexter and Howdy that 
she liked someone else? She shrugged the thought off, and focused 
back on Dexter. 



He smiled back and said, "Do you like them? I picked them earlier 
today . " 

"They are wonderful." She said back. 

Right then. Howdy noticed what was going on, and pulled Dexter away 
from Pashmina. 

"Now what's going on here?" He demanded angrily. 

"Nothing of your business Howdy." Dexter said back defiantly. 

"I think it is my business when you are flirting with my girl-ham" 
Howdy said back, starting to get shout. 

"She's not yours" Dexter stated back. 

"And what's that?" Howdy said, motioning towards the flowers. "Not 
even a pink one? Pashmina are you going to take that?" 

Pashmina just sighed, they were fighting again. 

"It's not always the colour that matters." Dexter argued back. 

"Said like a true cheapskate." Howdy taunted. 

Camo was listening to the whole thing from where he was laying, 
slowly tightening his paw into a fist. After the two went back and 
forth a few more time, Camo banged his fist off the ground in anger, 
pulled off his blanket, and pulled his legs up, rocking him back. He 
then launched his weight forward, arching his back and landed in a 
crouching position. He slowly stood up and glared at the two arguing 
hamsters. They both stopped when they saw him 
rising . 

Instantaneously, they both pointed at each other and said, "he 
started it . " 

Camo ran toward them before they could react and pulled them both 
into the air by the fur on their neck. 

"I don't care who did what. I'm ending it!" He shouted. 

They both looked at each other, then at Camo, a bit fearful of what 
he might do. 

All he did was put them back down on the ground and sigh. 

"I shouldn't lash out like that, but still you two should really get 
over all this disputing. The rest of us don't want to hear it, and I 
don't think you know how rare it is for me to have a nap." 

Both Howdy and Dexter bowed their heads and said, "Sorry." 

Camo rubbed the sleep away from his eyes. "Just try to not do it 
again, just try keeping it in your heads." 


Camo walked back to where he was sleeping but just sat down and 
relaxed against the wall. Everyone else went back to what they were 



doing before Howdy and Dexter started fighting. 

Pashmina walked over to Dexter and whispered to him, "Thank you for 
the flowers . " 

He just gave her a smile. 

After that, everyone did nothing in particular until it was getting 
time for them to all leave. Everyone said goodbye to each other and 
left one-by-one like they always have. 

As Pashmina went to leave Camo jogged over to her. "Mind if I walk 
you home?" 

Pashmina was slightly taken aback by the question, but didn't 
hesitate to say yes. 

"Good because I wouldn't take no for an answer, I want to make sure 
that your ankle is fine. I have been wrong about things before." Camo 
said with no expression in his voice. 

"Well thank you, but I should be fine." Pashmina said back. 

They walked out the door and started off towards Pashmina 's house. 
Camo walked a few steps behind Pashmina, wordlessly following her. 
Pashmina decided that she would take the above ground route to her 
house, to enjoy the outside before it got too cold. 

As they exited the main tunnel exit, they were greeted by a leaving 
sun. The sky was a bright shade of orange, and yellow, and the few 
clouds that were drifting through the sky were a beautiful shade of 
pink. Pashmina awed at the splendor of the sky and setting 
sun . 

"That's amazing." She said, amazed. 

"It seems to be wishing a good day goodbye." Camo said, looking at 
the sun. 

He wasn't as awed by the display of colours; in fact, he almost had a 
completely dull expression on his face, except for a small upward 
curve at the edges of his mouth. Pashmina looked back at Camo, giving 
him a smile. Camo smiled back, and they both looked back at the 
sun . 

He blinked and for an instant a hamster's face was outlined by the 
sun. He blinked again and the face was replaced with a blood stained 
crater in the place of the sun that he remembered all too well. He 
quickly closed his eyes and shook his head, trying to forget the 
horrible memory that was plaguing his mind. 
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He clutched his head and mentally shouted. No! Not this, not now! He 
shook his head again and looked at the sun, and only saw a yellow 
ball of fire slowly sinking over the hillside again. 

Pashmina was oblivious to Camo ' s actions and was too focused on the 
sunset . 

"Let's get going before it gets dark." Camo told her. 

Camo was no longer even faintly smiling. Pahmina continued to look at 
the sunset for a few more seconds, and then turned and started 
walking home. Camo followed a few steps behind. As they walked, 
Pashmina stopped, wanting to talk to Camo. 

Camo stopped when Pashmina did, and was blankly looking off into the 
distance . 

"Camo?" 


"What?" he said as he came back into focus, looking around 
quickly . 

"What's wrong, you seem distracted with something?" Pashmina 
asked . 

Camo stopped scanning around and looked at Pashmina. 

"Yeah, sorry, it's not important." 

"Are you sure?" 

"Yeah; anyways, what's up? Why did you stop?" 

Pashmina shuffled awkwardly. 

"WellaClI wanted to know more about you." Pashmina said 
awkwardly . 

Camo just laughed. "There isn't much to know about me, but I will 
indulge your curiosity." 

"Well, how old are you? When were you born? Where are you from? All 
of that general stuff." 

Camo motioned with his arms. "We can walk and talk. I am 2 years old 
and I was born May 31. I don't know where I was born, and I guess you 
could say I come from Britain, considering that is where I have 
probably spent the most time of my life at but that is probably not 
accurate . " 

"Britain?" Pashmina asked confused. 

"Yeah, Great Britain." 

Camo saw the confused look on Pashmina 's face and tried to think of 
how to explain it to her. 


"I guess you're not familiar with geography; although, I would have 
thought Maxwell would have even briefly explained this to you 



all . " 


"Geography?" Pashmina asked, getting even more confused. 

Camo took a deep breath. "Sounds like I have some explaining to do. 
Geography is basically the study of earth. Humans have studied the 
entire world and split it into 6 different areas, called continents. 
Each continent is made up of different countries. For example, we are 
currently in Japan, which is in Asia. Still following me?" 

Pashmina nodded. 

"Good, and now Great Britain is part ofa€ 1 actually, you know what? 
I'll nab a world map from Maxwell tomorrow and I'll explain it then; 
if you are fine with that?" Camo offered. 

Pashmina looked back at Camo and smiled. "Sure, that sounds 
good . " 

Pashmina turned to start walking away, but caught her leg on a root, 
causing her to twist her ankle. Again. 

She let out a shriek and started falling to the ground. Camo reacted 
instantly, and moved faster than even Pashmina could react to the 
sudden lack of support from her foot. He dove behind her and caught 
her as she fell, then slowly lowered her onto the ground. 

Pashmina was almost seizing from the pain that was shooting up her 
leg from her ankle. Camo rested her head in his lap as he held down 
her arms to prevent her from rolling away. She fought the pain for 
about a minute before she started to regain control of her twitching 
limbs . 

Camo gave her a faint smile and said, "That must have hurt." 

She nodded. 

"Well if your ankle wasn't screwed up before, it is now. Can you 
stand?" Camo asked, returning to his serious demeanor. 

"Yeah, I'm fine." Pashmina insisted to Camo. 

She tried to stand up to prove that she was fine, but as soon as she 
put weight on her ankle; she went limp back into Camo ' s waiting 
arms . 

"You're not doing any walking for at least a day." Camo told 
her . 

She was in too much pain to respond. 

"Alright, let's get you home; you need rest." 

Camo picked her up in a 'bride' fashion, and started walking in the 
general direction they were headed in before. 

"Where are we going?" Camo asked. 

"There ... should be... road... left... white fence..." Pashmina was 
able to say. 



Camo got what she was saying. 


"Find the road, go left, and then watch for the fence. Got it." Camo 
said back, confirming what she said. 

Camo walked through the forest until he came to a road. The street 
lights were on, but there was still some light from the sun peaking 
over the hill. Camo decided he should hurry up before it got too 
dark. He began to jog down the sidewalk, being sure to not bounce as 
he did so; to protect Pashmina's ankle. As he went down the sidewalk 
he saw a house with a white picket fence around the front yard. 

"Is that it?" Camo asked. 

Pashmina glances over at the building, then nodded. 
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Camo made sure to check both ways before crossing the road; the last 
think he needed was to be road kill. 

Camo walked into the yard and examined the house. It was made of red 
brick and was an average size, with two floors. 

"So how do we get in?" Camo asked. 

Pashmina just pointed up to a window that was about three feet above 
them. 

"Alright." Camo responded, thinking of how to get up. 

He decided that just running up the wall would most likely be the 
easiest thing to do. He put Pashmina down, and then kneeled with his 
back to her. 

"Wrap your arms around my neck and don't let go." 

She did as he told her, and hung off him as he eyed the brick 
wall . 

"Hang on." Camo told her. 

He then ran at the wall and when he got close, jumped as high as he 
could. As he reached a space between the bricks that was created by 
the mortar; he grabbed the edge and launched himself higher. He then 



started running up the wall. Pashmina held on for dear life. 

As Camo started nearing the window he found he couldn't breathe; 
Pashmina was hanging on too tight. When Camo reached the ledge of 
where the window was he climbed onto it and kneeled so Pashmina could 
let go. She did and Camo took a deep breath, feeling the coolness of 
the air flow back into his lungs. 

After he fully caught his breath he turned to Pashmina. 

"Now what?" 

She pointed at the window. 

"What? How does it open?" Camo asked. 

"Push it." Pashmina told Camo. 

He walked over to the window and gave it a small push, and it moved 
with little effort. He pushed it open until it was easily above his 
head. He went back and picked Pashmina up and brought her into the 
house . 

Camo put Pashmina back down, and closed the window. He examined the 
room they were in. 

From where he was, he was in the bottom left corner of the room. In 
the top left was a door that was open slightly. In the top right was 
a double doorway that Camo could see lead into a closet. And in the 

bottom right was a small bed with its headboards up against the same 

wall Camo was on, and beside the bed was a wooden dresser, but Camo 
couldn't find a hamster cage anywhere in the room. 

"Where to now?" Camo asked. 

"Through the dooraC 1 direct ly across the hallway." 

"Alright, you better hold on again." 

Camo kneeled down with his back to her and she grabbed his 
shoulders . 

He pulled her up onto his back and told her, "You better hang on 
tight . " 

He walked to the edge of the ledge he was on and jumped off the side. 

He dug his claws into the wall as he slid down the wall to help keep 

him going as slow as possible. He reached the ground without a 
problem and landed softly. 

He looked up the wall and saw two long, thin scratches down it. 

'Let's hope no one will notice that' Camo thought to himself. 

He went past the door and across the hall up to another door. He 
tried pushing it, but it was closed. 

"Now what?" Camo asked Pashmina. 

Pashmina just pointed to a small hole at the bottom of the door. 



The hole was at the corner of the door on the side with the 
hinges . 

"Oha€lhow did I miss that?" Camo said more to himself than anyone 
else . 

He went over to the hole and put Pashmina down. She dragged herself 
through the hole and Camo followed behind her. 

When Camo examined the room, he was greeted by an overwhelming amount 
of pink. The wall was pink, the roof was pink, the curtains, the bed 
sheets, the hamster cage; basically, everything in the room was pink. 
Camo decided to ignore all the pink, not because he had a problem 
with it, but just that it was so overwhelming. 

He picked Pashmina and started off towards her cage. 

The cage was on a dresser beside the bed. The bed was against the 
wall to left of Camo and the wall opposite the door in the corner of 
the room. Beside the dresser was a book case filled with books, and 
on the same wall that the door is on was a double door that Camo 
guessed lead to a closet. 

As Camo walked towards the cage, he tried to think of how to get up 
to the cage. 'Why did I expect this to be easy?' he asked 
himself . 

When he got to the bed, he moved Pashmina onto his back like he did 
before and managed to climb up the bed sheet, onto the bed. Once he 
reached the top, he was faced with his next, and last, problem. 
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There was about a foot and a half gap between the bed and dresser. 
Camo knew he could jump across the gap by himself, but with Pashmina 
on his back, it would make the jump slightly harder. But Camo didn't 
feel like debating with himself about the best way to get over, and 
decided to just go for it. 

He adjusted Pashmina a bit on his back and started sprinting towards 
the edge on all four of his paws. He could feel Pashmina tighten her 
grip around his neck, but he ignored it and continued gaining speed 
as he got closer to the edge. When he reached the edge he pushed with 
as much might as he could and jumped towards the table. 

He could feel himself gliding through the air; it almost gave him a 
nostalgic feeling of when he would parachute. 

He refocused on the desk and prepared his arms for the landing. He 
didn't fully make it across the gap, but did slam into the edge of 
the table with his arms trying to grab something before he slid off. 
When they couldn't find anything, he dug his claws into the table, 
but was too late. 


He slid off the side but managed to grab a hold of the edge and 



prevent himself and Pashmina from falling back to the ground. 


He tried to take a breath, but Pashmina was holding on too tight, so 
he just pulled himself over the edge and onto the desk. 

He put Pashmina down and caught his breath. After he felt his heart 
start beating at a more normal rate, he carried Pashmina into her 
cage . 

The cages layout was very similar to Maxwell's; the cage had a food 
and water bowl, a wiz wheel, and a wooden house, all of which was 
pink. He brought her into the house and set her down on a pile of 
shavings . 

The inside was dark, but there was still a bit of light coming 
through the door from a window in the room. 

Camo noticed that the inside walls of the house weren't painted and 
were just brown. Camo sighed, relived to be out of the overwhelming 
colour . 

"Alright, make yourself comfortable. I will be back in the morning to 
check on you. Do not try to get up or move around, you will only end 
up messing yourself up more." 

Pashmina nodded. 

"Now get some sleep." 

Camo went to walk out of the room then realized 
something . 

"Pashmina? What ever happened to Penelope?" He asked over his 
shoulder . 

"Bijou has her." Pashmina said back. 

"Okay, well I will see you tomorrow, and try to get some sleep." 

And with that, Camo exited the wooden house, then the cage, then the 
room, then the house, and silently drifted back towards his home. 

He walked through the forest, thinking about the stories he had told 
earlier, more specif ically , what happened after got back from the 
mission. He remembered it all perfectly. 

*Flashback* 

Camo was sitting in a chair in a small waiting room. 

The walls were all a dull white, and it reminded him of a hospital. 

He waited for a few minutes, and then a door opened and a female 
hamster poked her head out of the doorway. 

"The General will see you now," she said sweetly. 

"Ah, thank you." Camo got up and walked through the door. 

The female hamster lead him past an admission desk and down a hallway 
that had doors evenly spaced down both sides. They walked all the way 



down the hallway and reached a door at the end of it. 

The female hamster stepped off to the side and said, "He is right 
through here." 

"Thank you." Camo replied as he opened the door and walked through 
it . 

He shut the door behind him and was met by a hamster sitting in a 
large armchair. The hamster examined him with blank eyes and a slight 
smile. Camo put his heels together, straightened his back, and gave a 
salute to the hamster sitting in front of him. 

The hamster stood up and saluted back. "At ease." 

Camo relaxed and walked forwards to a chair that was stationed on the 
opposite side of the desk that the General was sitting behind. He 
took a seat and the two hamsters stared at each other for an extended 
period of time. 

The silence was eventually broken by the General, who asked, "the 
mission went well?" 

Camo adjusted himself in the chair and responded, "It was a success, 
but I wouldn't say it went well. Now, I have a question for you. Why 
was I not told about the fact that there was an entire fortress 
blocking my escape?" Camo ' s voice was slightly hinted with 
anger . 

The General just kept a blank expression. "I'm sorry, but we didn't 
know it was there." 
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"I personally made a request for that area to be scanned, and I even 
checked the flight records to be sure that it was. So why was I not 
informed that it was there." 

"Nothing showed up on the scan. I don't know what to tell 
you . " 

"Fine, let me see the scan." 

The General paused for a second. 

"I can't do that." 

Camo cocked his head and crosses his arms. "And why not?" 



The General paused again. "Because these scans are only for being 
examined by higher ranking officials, not by captains." 

"I beg your pardon!? I am only a Captain because I choose to be 
because I'm not afraid to be out there on the field risking my life. 
Oh, and are you forgetting the fact that I have been offered the rank 
of Major General but turned it down." 

The General stayed silent. 

"Did you forget that your superiors made a compromise and bent the 
rules so that I am both a Captain and a Major General, did you forget 
that? I am only a Captain so I can be on the field. As soon as I am 
on base I am a Major General, so are you trying to tell me that a 
Major General is not a high enough rank?" 

The General shifted in his seat and took a deep breath. "Yes." 

The General said it as more of a question then an answer. 

Camo rubbed his face in annoyance, and after a few seconds he smacked 
his hands down onto the desk. "You are lying to me, and you're not 
even doing a good job of it. Next time, with all due respect, I would 
appreciate if, and expect that, you do a thorough scan of the area, 
and let me see them." 

Game's voice became very sarcastic. "But, you must be a very busy 
person. So I will leave you to all your important jobs." Camo stood 
up. "Good day." 

Camo turned and walked out the door. 

He walked down the hall and when he passed the administration desk, 
the female hamster that had shown him to the Generals room said 
cheerily, "Have a good day." 

Camo responded with a blank tone, "Yeah, you too." 

When Camo exited out of the waiting room, he found Navy waiting for 
him . 

"And?" Navy asked. 

"He claimed that he did scan the area but saw nothing." 

"That's a lie!" Navy shouted out. 

"That's what I said." 

"Did you look at the scans?" 

"No . " 

"Why not?" 

"Because, he claimed that the scans were only allowed to be viewed by 
very high ranked people." 


"Higher then Major General?" Navy asked with confused 



annoyance . 


Camo just shrugged and Navy rubbed his hands together. 

"I don't trust him." Navy announced. 

"Yeah, you've been showing that." 

"Why, do you?" 

Camo shok his head. "No, but I haven't been going around and 
announcing it . " 

"I haven't been announcing it." Navy grumbled back. 

"No matter, I think I got my point across to him so don't worry about 
it. Now, let's get going, I'm starving." 

*Flash Forward* 

Camo was lying in his bed staring at the ceiling when he finished his 
flashback. He watched as his eyes presented dark swirling objects 
against the roof and, before long, was fast asleep. 

That night was like hell for Pashmina. Her ankle was burning and it 
was the only thing that she could focus on. Just when she would 
almost fall asleep, her leg would twitch and the sharp pain would 
snap her awake again. The only thing she could do was let her mind 
wander and hope that she would fall asleep. 

After a while, Pashmina heard someone open the door and come into the 
room. The person walked over and fell into the bed with a large sigh. 
Pashmina guessed that it was her owner and that she has another long 
day. Pashmina wanted to go and see her owner, but she also didn't 
feel like getting up and making her ankle hurt again. 

She continued to lay in her bed and the pain in her leg slowly 
dissipated away and within a few minutes, she was fast 
asleep . 

Camo ' s eyes snapped open. His heart was beating quickly and he was in 
a cold sweat. He rubbed his face, clearing it of the sleepiness. 

"I just want to sleep longer." Camo said to the darkness that was 
around him. 

Camo knew what time it was, and he didn't even need to look at a 
clock. He felt like he was cursed to get up at 4 in the morning every 
day of his life. Some people would probably consider it a gift, and 
some days Camo did too; but when you want nothing more to do then 
sleep, it was a curse. 

Camo tried to go back to sleep, but as he expected, it was useless, 
he was awake, and when he is awake, there is no going back to 
sleep . 

Camo rolled out of bed and walked out to the tunnel. He made his way 
to the closest exit and emerged from the undergrounds. He examined 
the dark shadows that stood in the places of the trees in the early 
morning. He bounded out into the forest knowing a few things he 



needed to do before the rest of the world woke up. 
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A little while later, Pashmina slowly blinked awake. 

The room was still dark, so she guessed it was still early. She 
stretched out her arms, and then went to stretch her legs. As soon as 
she moved her leg, she received a sharp pain that ran up her 
leg . 

She gasped in pain and waited for it to subside. 

"Not feeling any better huh?" said a mysterious voice from the 
darkness . 

Pashmina looked in the direction of where the voice came from and saw 
nothing, then after a few seconds of squinting she noticed a white 
outline against the dark wall. 

"Take a guess, " Camo said as he got up and walked over to where 
Pashmina was laying. 

"Oh, what time is it?" She asked him. 

"According to the clock out there, five minutes past six. Also, might 
I say, you are a very peaceful sleeper. I don't think you moved an 
inch for the hour I was here." 

Pashmina thought about what Camo just said for a second. 

"You watched me sleep for an hour?" Pashmina asked a bit weirded 
out . 

"Not like that, I was up early doing some things and I figured I 
would come and check on you. You were still asleep and I didn't feel 
like disturbing you. I had nowhere else to go, so I decided to just 
wait around here." 

"Still a bit weird that you were watching me sleep." Pashmina 
said . 

Camo just shrugged. "Sorry." 

There was a moment of silence between the two of them, before Camo 
said, "Well, I found a few things you might like while I was out this 
morning . " 

Pashmina gave Camo a curious look. He walked to a dark corner of the 
little house and picked something up. As he got closer, Pashmina was 
able to see that it was bright red and almost looked like a 
triangle . 

"A fresh strawberry, and a few blueberries. They were certainty pains 



trying to get them in here, that's for sure. Took me three 
trips . " 

Pashmina took the strawberry that Camo was offering to her. 

"Uh, thanks, but why are you doing this for me?" 

Camo sat down next to where she was laying down. "Well, I have been 
through my fair share of pain and judging by how you reacted when you 
messed up your ankle, I can guess you probably don't get hurt much. 

So with my experience of being in pain, I could imagine that you want 
nothing more than to relax and probably make the best of 
it . " 

Pashmina went to protest, but then realized that Camo was right; so 
she just nodded. 

"Well, you should probably try to get some more sleep; it's the best 
thing for you right now." 

Pashmina wiggled around in her bed, trying to get more 
comfortable . 

"Would you tell me a story to help me get to sleep?" Pashmina asked 
with a slight smile. 

Camo glanced over at her. 

"What's next, should I sing you a lullaby?" Camo said back as a 
joke . 

Pashmina laughed. "Well, if you are offeringaCl" 

"No, I think a story is enough. Hmm, now how about the one time 
whereaC 1 " And Camo told his story to Pashmina, as she enjoyed his 
voice and the story he was telling; she slowly drifted off to sleep. 
When Camo noticed that she drifted off to sleep he made his way to 
the clubhouse. 

A couple of hours later Penelope woke up to the bright sun shining 
through her cage. She jumped up excited for another day of games. She 
went over to her food bowl, sat down and enjoyed a few sunflower 
seeds . 

A few minutes later an alarm clock went off and Penelope's owner, 
Kylie, rolled over and shut it off. Kylie looked down at Penelope and 
smiled. "Good morning Penelope." 

"Ookwee." Penelope said back as she jumped up and down in 
excitement . 

"As soon as I get home from school I'll play with you, alright 
Penelope?" Penelope stopped jumping up and down and she slumped in 
disappointment . 

Kylie got out of bed and quickly got changed into her everyday 
clothes . 

As she went to leave the room, she turned back to the cage and said, 
"See you later Penelope." 



"Ookyoo." Penelope said back, sad. 

And with that, Penelope was alone. 

Meanwhile at the clubhouse, a few hamsters were already there, 
waiting for the rest of the Ham-hams to show up. 

Camo sat at the table, staring off into the distance, Sandy was 
practising her gymnastics, and Stan and howdy were quietly talking 
away from the other two. 
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"He is a weird one." Stan said to Howdy. 

"Who, mister inviso over there?" Howdy said back. 

"Yeah, he just stares off into the distance like a weirdo." 

"Maybe he is looking into the future." 

They both chuckled. 

"Maybe he is an alien sent to spy on us." Stan said. 

"Heheh, we should keep an eye on him." 

Despite them being across the room and whispering. Game's large ears 
could hear everything they were saying. He sighed. 

He was now conscious that he was staring at the wall and decided to 
get up and move around a bit. He climbed up the ladder to the second 
floor and sat against the wall. He knew it wasn't very far from where 
he was before, but he wanted to be in complete silence for a little 
while, and all he could hear from where he was, was the soft rhythmic 
flick of Sandy's ribbon. The soft flick of the ribbon put Camo into a 
trance, and he found himself dozing off. 

Camo watched as his mind painted coloured blobs in front of his eyes. 
The blobs moved around making shapes and pictures, but whenever Camo 
thought he recognised one of the pictures, the blobs just dissipated. 
He found a calmness in the unintelligible blobs and relaxed into 
sleep . 

About half an hour later, Camo was startled when the peaceful blobs 
disappeared and all he could see was black. The startle was replaced 
with shock when his vision went red. Dark red. Crimson. 

Camo was woken by the loud sound of a door being closed forcefully. 

He sat up and tried to shake the horrible colour out of his head. He 
found he was in a cold sweat and that his paws were shaking. He 



sighed, through gritted teeth, and thought to himself, I wish I could 
go one day without being reminded of my stupid past. He stood up and 
shook himself out, getting a hold of himself. 

"Oh well" He said out loud to himself. 

When his paws stopped shaking he climbed down the ladder to see if 
anything had changed. Boss was standing in the middle of the room, 
stretching. Besides that, nothing was new. 

"Morning Boss." Camo said as he slid down the ladder. 

"Uhh." Boss grumbled back, clearly still half asleep. 

Camo yawned, the drowsiness was contagious. 

Camo walked over to where Stan and Howdy were sitting. "You boys 
talking each other ears off?" Camo asked. 

"Naw, mine are still attached," Stan said back. 

"Well that's good, would be terrible if you couldn't hear 
theaC 1 interest ingaC 1 topics you two choose to talk about." Stan and 
Howdy both traded glances. "Well, I won't keep you any longer; go 
back to whatever you were talking about before. I think it was 
something about aliens." 

Camo walked away with the sense that the the guys got his 
message . 

While Camo was talking to Stan and Howdy, Boss finished stretching 
and sat in his large chair, rubbing the sleep from his eyes. Boss 
then decided he was hungry and got up to get some food from his stash 
in his room. As Boss walked to his room, he passed Camo. 

Feeling like being a nice guy, he asked Camo, "Hey, want a 
seed? " 

Camo glanced at Boss and responded with, "Uh, no thanks, I already 
ate . " 

Boss was surprised by the rejection, but decided that it was just 
another seed for him later. 

"Suit yourself," Boss said as he walked away. 

Camo walked to the back of the clubhouse and sat against the wall. 

For some reason Camo was just attracted to the wall to the right of 
the back door, and he wasn't sure why. He sat for a few seconds and 
found the sitting to be agonizingly unproductive and non-time 
consuming . 

He flashed back to what he was always told in boot camp. If you are 
tired, go for a run. If you are happy, go for a run. If it was 
raining, go for a run. If it was sunny, cloudy, snowing, hailing, 
sleeting, go for a run. He decided he would go for a run. 

He waited for Boss to reappear from his room and called over to him, 
"I'll be back in a while." 



with that, Camo exited out the back door, and started jogging down 
the tunnel. 

When about an hour and a half passed, Camo found himself back at the 
clubhouse with all the other Ham-hams, besides Pashmina and Penelope, 
there. Camo sat with all the other hamsters around the 
table . 

"Pashmina isn't here yet." Hamtaro pointed out. 

Everyone looked toward were Pashmina usually sat, but saw that Camo 
occupied her seat . 

Camo shifted awkwardly, he never liked bringing bad news to 
people . 

"Yeah, about that." Camo said to everyone, "Last night, when I was 
walking her home, she sort of, went over on her ankle, again. I would 
recommend that she stays off her leg for a few days at minimum." Camo 
looked around and saw the sad and worried faces of the hamsters 
around him. 
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"Is she alright?" Bijou asked. 

"She is fine, as far as I can tell anyways. Just she probably feels a 
lot of pain whenever she puts any pressure on her ankle. "Camo 
explained 

A few hamsters sighed I relief. 

"But what about Penelope?" Sandy asked. 

"What about her?" Camo responded confused. 

"If Pashmina is in bed, then no one has gone and gotten her yet. 
Pashmina always picks her up and brings her to the clubhouse with 
her . " 

Camo thought about it for a second. "How about I go and pick Penelope 
up and take her to go see Pashmina, then take her back here." 

"That could work, " Sandy admitted. 

"Do you know where she lives?" Bijou asked. 

"Noa€ 1 " Camo responded. 

"I could take you there." Bijou offered. 

"Really? That would be great." Camo said back. 


"Could I go too?" Sandy asked. 



"Yeah, I want to make sure she is okay." Dexter added. 

Everyone soon burst out saying they wanted to go too. 

Camo held up his hand for silence and everyone quickly fell 
silent . 

"Everyone, I'm sorry to say, but I don't want her to have any 
visitors for a few days. She needs to relax in bed for a day or two, 
and I don't think having a group of hamsters running around and 
talking to her probably isn't good for relaxing." 

Everyone was disappointed, but agreed with what Camo said. 

"Now I should be back within the hour, so if you could wait till 
then, you could take care of Penelope." 

"If you want." Boss said back. 

"Alright, let's go Bijou." Camo said as he got up and walked towards 
the front door. 

Bijou got up and followed him through the door. 

Everyone sat around for a while, board. Stan stood up and started 
walking towards the door. 

"Where are you going?" Sandy asked him. 

"There's nothing going on here, and I'm pretty sure I saw a new park 
on my way here this morning. I want to go check it out." 

"But I thought we were waiting for Camo to get back?" Hamtaro 
asked . 

"You people can do that. I'm going to go have some real fun." Stan 
responded as he turned and walked out the door. 

Everyone looked at each other. Eirst, Howdy got up and followed Stan, 
and then Dexter joined him. Then Panda and Cappy followed. Soon, 
everyone left the room, except for Boss and Hamtaro. The two of them 
traded glances. 

"Well, if everyone else is leaving we may as well join them." Boss 
said as he walked out the room. 

Hamtaro shrugged, then ran to catch up to the others. 

*Back when Camo and Bijou left the clubhouse* 

Camo lead the way through the tunnel and Bijou followed a pace 
back . 

"SoaCl" Bijou tried to break the silence. "How are you?" 

"Eine." Camo answered, "I'm alive, and that's all I can really ask 
for. " 


Bijou thought about what Camo said for a second. "Why do you zay 
zat?" Bijou asked, confused. 



"Well, all my life, all I have done is kill and try to be killed. I 
guess I'm just happy to finally be out of combat and get to relax 
with everyone at the clubhouse." 

Bijou was surprised at Game's sincerity. She always considered him to 
be a tough person, and the sadness in his voice was surprising to 
her . 

"If you never liked what you did, why did you stay zere?" She 
asked . 

Game sighed; this was a sore topic to talk about. 

"Because, I had nowhere else to go. For as long as I can remember I 
have been in the military. It's all I have known how to do for my 
whole life." Game said with a very dull tone. 

Bijou felt bad for Gamo . Despite his stories, showing bravery and 
courage, he was still just an innocent hamster. Although, if you told 
Gamo he was innocent, he would instantly deny it. 

He had no problem telling people about his stories, but he hated 
himself for everything he did. When he was in the military, 
everything he was asked to do, all the missions he was asked to carry 
out, they all had him kill people. Some he could rationalize as 
guilty people, but others were probably people who had a family they 
wanted to go back to and they never will because Gamo killed them. He 
felt his stomach start to churn at the thought of all this. He didn't 
feel like getting sick today, so he tried to take his mind off his 
thoughts . 

"Are you and Hamtaro together?" Gamo asked. 

Bijou was surprised at the sudden change of topic, but figured he 
didn't want to talk about his past anymore. 

"No," she said sadly. 
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"Oh." Gamo responded, slightly surprised. "You too are very close and 
I figured you had something. You're cute together, always holding 
hands and the like." 


Bijou sighed. "He iz just zo naive. 



"Have you ever told him how you feel directly upfront?" Camo asked, 
still with an expressionless voice. 

She went to say yes, but then thought about it. She tried to remember 
a time were she said it directly, but couldn't. 

"No..." she finally said. 

"Well there's your problem. If I learned anything in my adventures, 
it's that you shouldn't wait. In many of my situations, I couldn't 
wait because I could be dead the next , these conditions aren't that 
extreme, but the point is that you should be upfront and not wait. 
What's the worst that could happen?" 

Camo told her. Bijou saw the point Camo was making, but she didn't 
want to lose Hamtaro as a friend. 

"Yeah, I guess I should do that." She said, but she didn't think she 
ever would. 

"Also, something else I learned. Never let anyone tell you want to 
do. If you don't want to do that, don't." Camo told her, almost 
reading her mind. 

They reached the outside and were flooded with rays of sunlight. Camo 
stared at the sun for a second, then turned to Bijou. 

"Where to now?" He asked her. 

Bijou pointed to the North, or to the left of where they came out of 
the tunnel, and led the way. 

"She dozen't live far from Pashmina." Bijou told Camo. 

Camo nodded but Bijou wasn't looking. Bijou remembered back to when 

Pashmina had made the point that they don't know much about Camo, so 

Bijou figured she could try and learn more about him. 

"Do you have a girl-ham?" Bijou asked. 

Camo was caught off guard by the 
question . 

" Ia€ 1 wellaC 1 uha€ 1 noa€ 1 uha€ 1 yeah, no." Camo stuttered out, trying to 
organise his thoughts. 

"No?" Bijou asked confused by his stuttering. 

"No." Camo said as a final answer. 

"Did you ever have one?" 

Camo sighed, he didn't want to go onto this topic. 

"Yeah, I sort of did once." 

"Sort of?" Bijou asked. 


Camo sighed again. 



"Yeah, it's a sad story, I can tell you if you want, but, again, it's 
very sad . " 


"No, I'll listen." Bijou said. 

"Alright, well, she is dead. It's was probably about a year or so 
ago. We met on a military base. She first showed signs of affection 
towards me with things like notes with hearts on them and stuff like 
that, but I just ignored her, I was focused on training. Eventually, 
we started talking. Conversation was easy between us and we would 
usually spend hour just talking about battle plans and tactics. As 
time passed, she told me she wanted something a bit moreaC 1 intimate . 
There were rules on the base against things like this, and me being 
the true soldier I still was then, denied her. She respected that 
though, and we continued to be great friends." Camo smiled, and 
almost started giggling when he remembered all the memories. 

"I remember one night she was telling me about her fantasies of us 
leaving the military, getting a house, having a family. I told her 
that the military was where I belonged and I wouldn't be able to have 
a family. I guess in hindsight, her fantasies were much better thne 
what I planed. Anyways, eventually I found myself falling in love 
with her." Game's smile disappeared. 

"I considered proposing, and I always told myself that the right time 
would show itself. Buta€ 1 " Camo sighed. 

"The base we were stationed at was attacked, and we were all on the 
defense. We were able to push the attackers away, and we were ordered 
to counter attack. I remember running across the open wasteland, past 
all the craters and explosions that were happening around me. I 
remember her looking back at me and smiling. The smile was full of 
hope and determination, and it told me about a better future, one 
without war. I knew that the time for asking her to marry me was 
soon. But then, everything changed." 

Camo stopped walking, and stared off into the distance. Bijou stopped 
with him. 

"Only a few seconds later she no longer existed. An artillery shell 
her square on and after the battle we were not able to find any 
distinguishable body. When I saw it happen I froze. I didn't know 
what to do. The one person I cared the most about, just, gone. Navy 
saw what happened too and saw how I was just standing in the middle 
of the field. He ran over and threw me into a crater, telling me to 
stay there. I was paralyzed with what happened, so I did as he told 
me too. I sat the rest of the battle out. From that time on, I told 
myself that I would not fall in love again. I never want to go 
through that pain again" 
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Camo looked over at Bijou and was met by a face of pure 
horror . 

"That's terrible." Bijou managed to say. 

"Yeah, that's the day I learned to not wait for the right time the 
hard way." He said with a sad laugh. "Anyways, I told you it was a 
sad story. Now let's not waste any more time." he said dully. 

Bijou and Camo continued to walk to Penelope's house. 

Bijou was shocked. She thought about what she would do if something 
happened to Hamtaro, then quickly tried to not think about it. She 
didn't know how Camo was such a tough person after all the stuff she 
had heard him go through. 

For the rest of the way to Penelope's house, not another word was 
spoken between the two . 

They arrived at the house and stood on the sidewalk looking at 
it . 

"So now what?" Camo asked. 

"At the back there is a way in, Pashmina showed me it once." 

Bijou led Camo around to the back of the house. She climbed in 
through a small hole and pushed something out of the way. 

Camo followed her in and found himself standing in a large, dark 
room. There was a window with light shining through it, but it didn't 
do much to make the room brighter. 

Bijou picked up the thing she pushed out of the way, which Camo saw 
to be a block of wood, and fit it back into the wall, making the wall 
look perfectly seamless, except at very close 
observation . 

"Penelope's cage is upstairs." Bijou told Camo. 

He motioned for her to lead and she did. 

They climbed up a set of stairs, and walked over to a door that was 
slightly open. They went inside and saw Penelope's cage. 

They made their way into the cage and looked around. 

They couldn't find her. 

"Where is she?" Bijou said aloud, slightly panicked. 

"I don't know." Camo said back. 

Camo walked around the cage, then stopped as he heard something. 

It was a very silent squeaking noise. Camo figured that it was coming 
from the top of the bed. 


"Do you hear that?" Camo asked Bijou. 



She gave him a confused look and strained to hear 
anything . 

"No . " 

"Hmm, well I do, and I'm going to go see what it is." 

Camo exited the cage and Bijou followed him. They climbed up the 
bed-sheet and found Penelope jumping on the bed. 

"There she is." Camo said, more to himself than anyone 
else . 

"Penelope!" Bijou called out. 

Penelope stopped jumping and looked around for who called her. She 
saw Bijou and ran over to her. 

"Ookwee ookwee." 

"Hey Penelope." Bijou said as she hugged Penelope. 

They embraced and Bijou said, "Sorry that Pashmina isn't here. 
Pashmina hurt herself, but she is okay." 

Penelope noticed that Camo was there as well and said "Ookwee, " to 
him . 

"YeahaClhi." Camo said back, not having any idea what she was trying 
to say. 

"Okay, come with me Penelope. Bijou, also, feel free to come with me. 
I know I said that no one should see her, but I don't want you to 
have to walk back to the clubhouse alone." 

Bijou wasn't going to disagree. 

"Okay, let's get going." Camo told them. 

They made their way back down the stairs. 

Bijou pulled the wood that blocked the exit out of the way and 
Penelope and Camo climbed through the hole. Bijou followed them, 
replacing the wood, and the three of them made their way to 
Pashmina 's house. 

Bijou was right when she said that Penelope didn't live far from 
Pashmina. About a five minute walk and they were there. All they had 
to do was cross the street and climb into the house. 

Camo checked both ways and went to cross the street, when Penelope 
poked him. 

He stopped and turned to her. 

"Ookwee." Penelope said as she held out her paw to Camo. 


Camo looked at the road and back at Penelope and figured out that she 
wanted him to walk her across the street. 



"Really?" Camo said sarcast ically . 

Penelope just nodded. 

"Fine." Camo said, exasperated. 

He took her paw and led her across the street. Camo felt slightly 
embarrassed about walking a little girl across the street; and 
Bijou's giggles weren't helping him feel any better about it. 

Bijou, was giggling because Camo always presented himself as a tough 
person, and just how cute this was, was just funny to see. 

They crossed the road and Camo let go of Penelope's paw. They all 
climbed up the downspout to the window and Camo opened the window for 
Bijou and Penelope. They all went in and Camo closed the window 
behind them. 
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They made their way to Pashmina's room, and after climbing into the 
cage, found that she was asleep. Camo didn't want to wake her up 
because he knew that she need the sleep but he also knew that he had 
to wake her up. 

He walked up to her and lightly shook her shoulders until she woke 
up . 

She slowly opened her eyes and was met by a bright sunny day, and a 
familiar face. 

"Hello Camo." She said sleepily. 

"Hi." He said back. "Can you sit up for me please?" 

Pashmina rubbed her eyes from the brightness and sat up, slowly 
waking up. 

"Alright, now let me just do something here." Camo said. 


Pashmina felt Camo moving the blankets, and for a second felt really 



awkward, not knowing what he was doing because her eyes hadn't yet 
adjusted to the bright light. 

Camo only exposed Pashmina's ankle. 

"Now this will probably be really cold." Camo told her. 

He put the bag of ice that he had been carrying on her ankle. 

Camo was right. The bag was really cold. 

Pashmina instantly started to shiver. 

Camo rolled his eyes and gave a small snort of laughter. After a few 
seconds Pashmina noticed that Bijou was there as well. 

"Oh, hey Bijou." Pashmina said happily. 

Bijou went to respond, but was cut off by Penelope. 

"Ookwee, ookwee ! " Penelope said while jumping up and down. 

Pashmina didn't even notice that Penelope was there; her yellow 
blanket was completely invisible in the bright sunlight. 

"Penelope!" Pashmina said, happy to hear her. 

Penelope ran over and went to jump on the bed. 

Camo quickly caught her in the air saying, "Hang on their 
speedy . " 

He put her down beside the bed. "Be careful around Pashmina, she 
isn't feeling very good right now." 

Penelope gave Camo a confused look. 

"Ookwee?" Penelope asked. 

Camo, having no idea what she said or was trying to say, was only 
able to stand there with a confused look on his face. 

"Uh. . . " 

"Yes Penelope. I did something silly. Come here." Pashmina knew 
exactly what Penelope said. 

Camo had no idea how, but he decided to just go with it. Pashmina 
directed Penelope to the side opposite of her sprained ankle. 
Penelope sat on the bed beside Pashmina. 

Bijou, Pashmina, and Penelope talked for a while, while Camo just 
stayed silent and listened. 

After about half an hour Camo had to interrupt the three. 

"I think that it is about time we get going Bijou." 

Bijou didn't want to leave, but Camo ' s gaze made her not want to 
disobey him. 



Camo wasn't trying to be intimidating; he just had a blank look on 
his face and was staring into the distance in the direction of 
Bijou . 

Bijou gathered Penelope and said her final goodbyes to 
Pashmina . 

"Bye Pashmina, I'll try to come around again when I can." 

Pashmina nodded back. 

"Ookyoo." Penelope said sadly. 

"Don't worry Peneolpe, I'll make sure that I see you again soon." She 
told her, flashing a look at Camo. 

He nodded back, knowing what she was silently telling him. 

No one else noticed this quick exchange. 

"Alright everyone, let's get going." Camo told them. 

Penelope led the way out the door, with Bijou following. 

Camo quickly whispered to Bijou as she passed, "I'll catch up to you 
in a minute . " 

Camo watched as the two girls climbed out of the cage then turned and 
walked over to Pashmina. 

"I'll try and get Penelope here tomorrow for you." Camo told her as 
he removed the bag of water from Pashmina 's ankle. 

"Could you do that for me? That would be awesome." She said back 
cheerily . 

"Yeah. Anyways, take it easy. I'll be back tomorrow." 

Camo went to go catch up to Bijou, but Pashmina beckoned him back 
again . 

Camo poked his head back into the house. "What?" 

"Could you pass me that book?" she pointed to a book that was in the 
corner of the room. 

Camo walked over to the book and tossed it to her. "Thanks, Maxwell 
lent me this book a while ago, and I figured you passing it to me was 
better than me having to get up to get it." 

"Yeah yeah, I gotta go." Camo said as he ran out of the cage. "Take 
it easy alright?" he shouted back as he exited the cage. 

Pashmina was surprised at his sudden impatience, but knew that he 
probably wanted to go do something else because he sat there for half 
an hour while she and Bijou talked. So she made herself comfortable 
in her bed and started reading her book. 


Camo caught up to Bijou and Penelope right as they got to the 



window . 


"Caught you." He said as he approached them. 

He opened the window and everyone climbed through. From there, they 
walked back to the clubhouse. 
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"aClit's so refreshing; I can't believe that you have never gone 
swimming." Camo said to Bijou genuinely shocked. 

"The closest zing I have ever done to zwimming was when I was on a 
boat with Boss and it sprung a leak, but then we were zaved by Brandy 
anyways . " 

Camo nodded. "And Brandy isaCl?" 

"A dog." Bijou told him. 

"Ahh." Camo said back, as he reached the front door of the 
clubhouse . 

Camo stopped in the doorway when he opened the door and looked around 
the room and saw that it was empty. Bijou peeked over his shoulder, 
wondering why he stopped. 

"What the hell?" Camo asked, motioning to the empty room. 

"What?" Bijou asked confused. 

Camo walked into the room. 

"Where is everyone?" Camo asked angrily. 

Bijou led Penelope into the room and sat at the table. 

"They probably all went out to play." She told him. 

"Boss said that he would wait for us to return. An hour. I told him 
an hour; it's only beenaC 1 " Camo glanced at the clock, "not even 50 
minutes." Camo rubbed his face in exasperation. 

"What's the big issue?" Bijou asked. 

"UhhaC 1 Ia€ 1 had other things to do." Camo told her, in a very 
unconvincing tone of voice. 

"I can watch her if you want." Bijou offered. 

Camo paused for a second, and then sighed. "Alright fine, I don't 
have anything to do; I'm just not good around children." Camo 



revealed, slightly embarrassed to admit it. 

"What do you mean? You were fine with Penelope earlier." 

"It's just; I know I'm a bad example. I'm very conscious of 
that . " 

"You have always been a gentleham around us before." 

"I'm a killer. Bijou. I have killed many innocent hamsters. I don't 
think anyone wants to hang out with a murder." 

"But you were doing it for a good cause." 

"That's arguable." 

"It doesn't matter, you have been a good hamster around us, and there 
is no reason to worry about being a bad example if you are being a 
good person . " 

Camo sighed. "I guess." 

"Now let's go have some fun." Bijou said as she led Penelope to an 
open part of the room. Camo followed and tried his best to play 
along . 

*Out with the Ham-ham gang* 

The Ham-hams found the park that Stan was talking about, and they 
loved it. Everything was new and there was even a large slide. 

They all ran around and had a grand time until Boss called everyone 
in for lunch. When lunch was over, everyone decided to go back to the 
clubhouse . 

They marched their way back to the clubhouse and when they opened the 
door and walked in, they were surprised by what they saw. 

Camo was holding Penelope on his shoulders as he stomped around the 
room roaring and kicking chairs around. 

Bijou noticed everyone first and walked over to them. Camo watched 
Bijou get up and walk over to the door, then noticed that everyone 
was there. 

"Oh hey everyone." Camo said with a grin on his face. 

He lifted Penelope off his shoulders and put her on the ground. 
Penelope was giggling and jumping up and down. 

"Sorry about the mess. I'll clean it up." Camo said to Boss, as he 
then started picking up all the chairs and putting them back around 
the table. 

"Camo was a giant monster that was destroying a town and Penelope got 
to ride on him. She found it amusing." Bijou explained. 

Everyone went into the room and went to their normal areas. 

When Camo finished picking up all the chairs he walked over to Boss, 



who was sitting in his chair. "Thanks for waiting for us, like you 
said you would." Camo ' s angry-sarcasm was clear, despite the happy, 
cheery smile on his face. 

"Sorry." Boss responded. 

"It's fine, just next time, stick to your word, please." 

Boss nodded. 

"Thank you, now how was your afternoon?" Camo asked him. 

"Great, the park was wonderful, and it is a beautiful day." 

Camo felt a poke on his shoulder and looked to see who it was. 

"How is Pashmina?" Sandy asked him. 

"She is good, great even. I figure that she should be walking in two, 
maybe three days max." Camo told her. 

"That's wonderful." Sandy said happily. 

"You can all probably go and see her tomorrow too, if you 
wanted . " 

"Really?" Sandy exclaimed. 

Camo nodded. 

Sandy walked off and Camo turned back to Boss. "Yeah, I should really 
get outside sometime today, if it's that nice." 

After that, the rest of the day was very generic. The Ham-hams played 
games and had fun until everyone started to leave to go home. 
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Camo watched as the last hamster walked out the door. Boss was the 
only other person in the room, and Camo a€" not having anything 
better to do a€" decided to go outside for a bit. 

" I'm going out, if you care to know at all." Camo told Boss. 

Boss waved his hand at him, almost like he was dismissing him. Camo 
rolled his eyes, and walked out of the clubhouse. 

*Back When Bijou was leaving the clubhouse* 



As Bijou walked out the door, she tried to act inconspicuous , feeling 
as if she had to. 


Bijou walked the way she would usually walk home, until there was no 
one around her. She then went down a different tunnel, making her way 
to a different exit. 

When she got to the surface, she made a short walk to a road and 
crossed it. After that she was only a few houses away from where she 
was going. When she arrived at the house she climbed up the downspout 
to the window and went inside. She made her way around the house and 
into a bedroom. She went over to a hamster cage and climbed in. When 
she poked her head into the little house, she saw that Pashmina was 
reading a book. 

Bijou walked into the room and Pashmina looked up from her book. "Oh, 
hey Bijou. I wasn't expecting company." She said with a 
smile . 

"Yeah, I didn't want anyone else to be here because I have something 
I should probably tell you about." 

Pashmina gave Bijou a confused look. 

"Well, earlier, when I was talking to Camo he told me about his 
girlfriend . " 

Pashmina sighed knowing that he would already have a girlfriend. "I 
knew it." She said disappointed. 

"Wait, let me finish." Bijou told her. "I guess I should say about 
how he 'had' a girlfriend." 

Bijou then told Pashmina the tragic tale that Camo had told her 
earlier. When she finished, Pashmina' s expression was one of shock 
and grief. 

"Then Camo told me that he never wanted to feel that pain of losing 
someone again." 

"I don't blame him." Pashmina agreed. 

"Well I just figured I should tell you about this, because you like 
him. " 

Pashmina took a second to think about what Bijou told her, and 
everything else. 

"I'll ask him if he likes me next time I see him, what is the worst 
that could happen?" 

"I don't think it will work." Bijou told her. 

"Who knows?" 

They both shared a moment of silence. 

"Well, I should probably get home before Maria notices I'm 
gone. "Bijou said as she started inching towards the door. 



"Alright, take care Bijou." Pashmina replied. Then Bijou left the 
cage, leaving Pashmina alone once again. 

*Back when Camo left the clubhouse* 

Camo walked to the main exit of the tunnel and stood on the bank of 
the river, watching the sun slowly crawl towards the horizon. After a 
few minutes, he figured he could find something better to do. 

He turned and ran into the forest, hoping to be completely alone. 

Once he was far into the woods, he stopped and gazed at his 
surroundings. All the trees around him were thick and tall. 

He blinked and his mind created six hamsters around him. He examined 
the six generic hamsters around him and smirked. He took a deep 
breath and lifted his arms into a fighting ready position. 

He launched at the hamster in front of him and took his legs out from 
under him, knocking him to the ground. Camo turned to face the two 
hamsters that were going at him. He focused on the one that was 
closer, the one on his right. The hamster wound back his arm and 
tried to punch Camo in the face. Camo easily step-sided to right and 
used the hamsters momentum against him by grabbing and throwing him, 
causing him to stumble away. 

Camo now focused on the other hamster that was charging him. Camo 
charged at him, and they grabbed each other's shoulder, trying to 
push each other backwards. Camo used his leg to push the other 
hamsters legs away from him, while he pulled his torso towards him, 
causing the hamster to lose balance. Camo used his left hand to grab 
the hamster left hand, and pulled it out in front of him. Camo used 
his other arm's elbow to smash down on the hamster's twisted arm, 
causing it to break the joint, and bend the wrong way. 

The hamster quickly collapsed to the ground. 

Camo turned back to the first hamster who he knocked over, who was 
now nearly standing up. Camo wasted no time giving him a swift kick 
to the side of the head, causing the hamster to fall to the ground, 
and not move after that . 

Now the three other hamsters had all grouped around Camo. They all 
went to hit Camo at the same time, but he ducked down and spun around 
behind one of the hamsters, quickly putting him in a choke hold. The 
hamster Camo was choking was out before the others could do 
anything . 

Camo let the hamster drop to the ground and readied for the other 
hamsters attack. They both tried attacking Camo at the same time 
again. Camo dodged to the left, away from the one hamster, then 
blocked a punch from the other one. The first hamster tried hitting 
Camo again, but was blocked, and Camo managed to get a hold on his 
wrist. The other hamster tried attacking again, and Camo blocked it 
by pulling the other hamsters arm into the way, throwing that hamster 
off balance. 

Before the two hamsters could retaliate, Camo smashed their heads 
together, causing them to slump to the ground. 


Camo then felt something poke the back of his head. He turned around 



to see that there was a gun pointed at him. He reached down to his 
belt for his gun, but when he was unable to find it, he was stunned 
for a moment, not having any other plans. 

The hamster pointing the gun at Camo quickly pistol whipped Camo in 
the head, and he was knocked to the ground. He quickly rolled to a 
standing position and turned, but none of the hamster were their 
anymore . 

Camo rubbed his head where he was hit, but he didn't feel any pain, 
he only felt a little discomfort from when he threw himself to the 
ground . 

"My mind is just screwing with me." Camo told himself, knowing he got 
too into the fake fight. 

I only wish I had a gun, Camo told himself, wanting to do some target 
practice. He suppressed the thought, and decided that he had enough 
for one night, and slowly walked back to his hole he called a 
home . 
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The next day was pretty slow. When everyone was gathered at the 
clubhouse, they all walked over to Pashmina's house. 

They spent the rest of the afternoon there, mostly just hanging out. 
Around the afternoon time, Pashmina was actually starting to walk 
around, with support from Camo. All around it was a pretty good day 
for everyone. 

Everyone made sure to leave way ahead of when any humans would show 
up. Everyone also decided to just go home rather then go back to the 
clubhouse. Camo and Boss were the only two that went back to the 
clubhouse . 

Boss sat around the clubhouse for a while, but got bored very 
quickly. He left the clubhouse and went out the tunnel's main 
entrance. As he walked out into the setting sun, he saw Camo lying 
down in the snow next to the iced over river. Boss walked over to 
him . 

Camo heard the soft crunching of snow, as someone approached him. He 
had his eyes closed and had no intention of checking who it 
was . 


Boss wanted to ask him a question. 



"Could you teach me how to fight?" Boss asked. 

Camo opened his eyes for a second and glanced at Boss. 

He closed his eyes and went back to his relaxed position and asked, 
"Why?" 

"Because from all those stories you have told us, you have been able 
to defend yourself whenever someone tried to attack you up 
close . " 

"Why would you want to learn hand-to-hand?" Camo sat up and asked 
confused . 

"WellaClit would be cool to know and nice to be able to defend myself 
if I ever needed to." 

Camo examined Boss with a look that was half confusion and half 
intrigue . 

After a few seconds of thinking it over he stood up, "Alright, but 
rule number one. Anything I show you, is for defence reasons only, 
got it?" 

Boss nodded enthusiastically. 

"Good, now how much do you know about self-defence?" 

"I don't knowaC 1 " Boss admitted. 

"Okay, well let's just have a quick test then." Camo readied himself 
into a ready position. 

"I'm going to put you into a simple choke hold, do not let me do 
that, got it?" 

Boss nodded, then readied himself into a similar position to what 
Camo was in, albeit, a much less organised. Camo could easily tell 
that Boss was just imitating him. 

"Ready, Go." Camo announced. 

Camo waited a second, giving Boss a moment to try and gather his 
thoughts before he reached out, grabbed Bosses shoulder and spun him 
around, so he had Boss's back. Camo took his dominant arm, his right 
one, and slid it around Boss's neck. Next Camo used his one leg take 
Boss's legs out from under him so he fell into Camo ' s support. Camo 
took a step back as he set Boss on the ground, keeping his arm around 
Boss's neck. While Boss was sprawled on the ground Camo used his left 
paw to push Boss's head down, making it even harder to breath. 

Camo wasn't actually choking Boss; he was just resting his arm around 
his neck. He didn't want to actually hurt him. 

Boss just laying where he was unable to react at how fast he was 
taken down; he was sure he blinked and missed what happened. 


"And you are unconscious in f ive-to-seven second." Camo told Boss 
squeezing his arm quickly for effect. 



Camo let Boss out of the hold and helped him up. 

"Well I guess I should just start with the basics." 

"Wait, about what you said before, how would I be unconscious in 
f ive-to-seven seconds? I can hold my breath longer than that." 

Camo flashed Boss a quick smile. 

"It's not a matter of holding your breath. When pressure is put on 
both sides of the neck it cuts off the blood flow to the brain. When 
the brain is unable to get a fresh supply of blood, it just shuts 
down . " 

Boss looked at Camo with a look that was both confusion and concern. 
"Where did you learn this?" 

Camo just shrugged. "It's surprising how much random knowledge you 
learn from constant travailing and being in the military. Now, let's 
not get of track here. So lemme show you how I did that; It's really 
simple really So all you do is grab the attackers shoulders and spin 
them." Camo demonstrated slowly on Boss as he explained. "Now you 
want to be sure to put your arms on the inside of the attackers when 
you reach for their shoulders." 

"Why?" 

"This is why . " 

Camo spun Boss back around so he was facing him. 

"Okay, I'm going to do this slow, try and stop me from spinning 
you . " 

Camo slowly reached out at Boss shoulders going on the inside of 
Boss's arms. Boss tried to grab Camo ' s hands and push them out and 
away from him, but Camo just spread his arms out knocking Boss's out 
to his sides. 

"Now see I am in a perfect position to start beating on you, while 
your arms are off to sides and can in no way defend you." 

Camo faked a punch in front of Boss's face to show his point. 

"Also, I would recommend spinning the attacker into your dominant 
arm, because sometimes if you don't, you could mess up where you put 
the pressure on the neck, and that's a tough situation to work 
around. There is also a very easy way to prevent you from being spun. 
Try and spin me." 

Boss did what he was asked, making sure to have his arms on the 
inside. He grabbed Camo ' s shoulders and just as Boss thought he would 
actually be able to get Camo in a choke hold, he felt a paw on his 
rib cage, and he was no longer able to spin Camo. 

"This is a called a jam, and as you can tell, this simple little 
movement as able to stop you from choking me." 

Camo continued to explain and show Boss different ways to defend 



himself, from grappling to punching and kicking to blocking. After a 
couple of hours the sky started to grow dark and Camo told Boss that 
it was probably time to get home. 

Boss noticed one thing while he was learning from Camo: that Camo 
never let Boss choke him or throw him to the ground. When Boss asked 
him why, Camo just responded with, "Because that is a privilege that 
must be earned." 

Camo accompanied Boss back to the clubhouse then bid him good night 
before making the short trek to his home. 
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The next morning, Pashmina woke up to see Camo ' s outline sitting 
against the wall, something she had come to get used to. Camo ' s head 
was slightly tilted to the side, so she figured he was thinking about 
something . 

"Good morning Camo." She said over to him. 

Camo flinched and perked up. 

Pashmina could see the dull glint of Camo ' s eyes in the darkness of 
the early morning. 

Camo rubbed the sleep out of his eyes and responded with, 

"Morning . " 

They sat in silence for a few minutes, before Camo asked, "How is 
your ankle?" 

Pashmina rolled her ankle around a few times and was happy to only 
feel a bit of discomfort. 

"Good." She responded cheerily. 

Camo nodded then started on a topic that he didn't really want to go 
on about, "Alright, I just want to make it clear that I may have come 
off a bitaC 1 friendly , the past few days, and I don't want 
any ... dedicated relations, for reasons I don't want to talk about 
right now . " 

Pashmina knew exactly what that reason was. 


"I'm sorry if I came across you the wrong way but I don't want to 
complicate both of our lives." Camo explained. 



Pashmina just nodded and responded with 


"I understand." 


Camo gave her a small smile, "I hope that we can still call each 
other friends though." 

Pashmina nodded. 

"Good, I'll see you at the clubhouse later then." 

With that, Camo exited out of the cage and disappeared off into the 
early morning darkness that still hung over the room. 

Later that day, when everyone was gathered at the clubhouse. Boss was 
informing everyone about his plans for everyone's safety through the 
winter . 

"Okay Ham-hams, the snow is getting deeper and the air is getting 
colder. I have gone around the tunnels that go to everyone's houses 
and made sure they are safe. Now Camo has offered to help me go 
around and make sure the tunnels stay clear of snow and any possible 
collapses. So no one has to worry about getting to and from the 
clubhouse, it has already been sorted out." 

With that, everyone clapped for Boss, then went back to talking 
amongst themselves. 

Camo was talking to Maxwell about physics and other topics of 
science, when the door to the clubhouse swung open. 

"Hey Ham-hams!" 

Everyone looked over to see Sabu in the doorway. 

"Sabu!" Everyone called back to him, excited. 

Except for Camo, who said it as more of a confused shock. 

Camo stood up and Sabu and him stared at each other for a 
second . 

"Do my eyes deceive me, or is that the great Camo that stands before 
me?" Sabu asked to him. 

"And is that the saviour of my life that finds me again after so many 
months ? " 

Camo walked over to Sabu and they shook paws. 

"So it is, it has been to long my friend." Camo said. 

"You two know each other?" Hamtaro asked. 

"Sure I do, he used to be aa€ 1 " Camo started to say before he got an 
elbow to the rib. 

"We know each other from our previous workplace." Sabu 
explained . 

"Erom the military." Camo added, getting an angry look from 
Sabu . 



"Anyways, it's good to see you again." Camo said to Sabu as he 
started to walk back to his chair. 

Just as Camo was walking away, Sabu whispered to Camo so only he 
could hear, "We'll talk later." 

All the Ham-hams were excited to see Sabu again; it was uncommon for 
him to visit. Everyone was mostly interested in Sabu's stories about 
his travels and the places he has been to. 

As Camo listened to Sabu tell his tales, he came to the conclusion 
that the Ham-hams loved hearing stories about the world outside. Even 
if it was Camo ' s war stories or Sabu's travel tales, they just liked 
hearing about the world outside of the clubhouse and the city. 

After the day had passed and everyone had left for their homes, Sabu, 
Camo, and Boss were all sitting around the clubhouse. 

"So how did you two meet?" Boss asked. 

Camo and Sabu traded glances and Sabu whispered to him, "don't tell 
him. " 

Camo just gave a small shrug and started to rub his face. 

"Well, a while back, Camo and I used to work together in a relief 
troop, giving supplies like water and food to hamsters who were 
affected by the war or just needed them." 

Boss nodded then said, "like how you go around and feed any hamsters 
you find . " 

Sabu nodded. "We spent enough time together and became good 
friends . " 

"And how do you know Sabu, Boss?" Camo asked Boss. 

"Oh, well Sabu travels around our clubhouse every once and a while in 
his travels of feeding all the hamsters he can find." Camo glances at 
Sabu with a slight laugh. 

"Well, I think I should go get some sleep." Sabu announced to the 
other two. 

Right before Sabu got up to leave out the front door, he tapped on 
the table twice, giving Camo a distinct signal for something. Camo 
knew that Sabu was trying to get Camo to do something without Boss 
knowing. Thinking back to when Sabu said they would talk later, he 
figured that was what he was signalling, and he probably wanted their 
meeting to be private, for some reason. 

After Sabu left, Camo stood up and said, "Well, I should probably get 
some sleep too. See you tomorrow Boss." 

Camo left out the back door and took a side tunnel back around to the 
front door. He wasn't able to see Sabu outside the front door, so he 
decided to try the main entrance. 
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As he walked out into the evening sun he saw Sabu next to a pure 
white pigeon. 

"Sabu!" Camo called over to him. 

Sabu stopped tending to the pigeon's feathers and turned to face 
Camo . 

"What are you doing here?" he asked in a tone that wasn't at all 
aggressive, but just genuine curiosity. 

"I could ask you the same question." Camo responded. 

Sabu knew he wasn't going to get Camo to explain first. 

"Well after the incident when we split up, I decided that my current 
path was probably bad for my health, so I decided to go somewhere 
else and settle down." 

"After we split I figured someone captured you because I never saw 
you on the field after that and you never responded on the 
codec . " 

"As I said, I gave up the supplying and moved to here and settled 
down. Oh, on the topic of settling down, Camo, I would like you to 
meet my girlfriend FranA§oise." Sabu motioned over to the white 
pigeon . 

Camo looked over the pigeon with a confused look. He rubbed his eyes 
to be sure that it was a pigeon he was talking about. 

"She's a bird?" Camo asked, confused about how that would 
work . 

"That she is." Sabu confirmed with a matter of fact tone. 

Camo just shook his head with a smile. "Whatever makes you happy, I 
suppose . " 

"What?" Sabu asked confused about what Camo found funny. 


"Nothing." After a moment of silence Camo figured it was his turn to 
explain what he has been doing. 



"After the incident I went back to base with Navya€ 1 " 


"You went back to base? How is Navy?" Sabu exclaimed, cutting Camo 
of f . 

"Let me finish." Camo replied, annoyed at being interrupted. "Within 
a day of being back at base Navy had already decide to leave. The 
last thing he said to me was when I asked him why he was leaving. He 
said, 'it's not something I can tell you, you will have to see it for 
yourself. And when you finally see it, you won't be far behind 
me . ' " 

"Have you figured out what he meant yet?" Sabu asked. 

Camo paused for a second. He figured that he knew Navy was talking 
about, but couldn't help but get the feeling that there was some 
deeper meaning that he hadn't worked out yet. 

"No, I don't think I have yet." Camo said to Sabu. 

They both thought about it for a few seconds until Sabu said, "Well I 
see you're not still in the ranks, so you must not be too far behind 
Navy . " 

Camo snorted. "Yeah. I guess. So why did you chose to come here to 
settle down?" 

"Well one of the main reasons was to see the Ham-hams and I guess the 
other was that I have heard that the cherry blossoms are a sight to 


"Are they? I guess I'll have to watch out for them." 

"So why are you here? Are you chasing after Navy or something?" 

Camo sighed. "No, to be honest I fled the military because I saw how 
dishonest and abusive our leader was getting, I just fled." 

"Why did you run away, if you see a problem, you should fix 

it . " 

"Oh, like Navy did anything different." Camo was starting to get 
angry . 

"What you and Navy do are different. Just because you two were joined 
at the hip in the army, doesn't mean you are out of it. You should do 
what you do to solve a problem, not what Navy, or anyone else 
does . " 

"I just wanted to get away from it!" Camo yelled. 

There was a silence between them. Camo sighed and calmed down. "I 
guess I'm just tired of all the killing. Do you want to know why I 
left? We were ordered to storm a village and take no prisoners. Leave 
no one alive. But everyone in that village was innocent, and I'm sure 
of that. There were no soldier there, and just a week before the 
order was issued I was in that village. I was talking to the families 
that were there, they were just happy to be alive." 

"What happened to the village?" 



"I don't know. I didn't stick around long enough to find 
out . " 

Another silence passed between them. 

"Well, at least you're still breathing." Sabu said, trying to be 
optimistic. "Oh, and did you ever find out about the 
incident ? " 

"Yeah, it was planned. They were trying to kill us. When Navy and I 
learned about that, that's actually why he left. I didn't believe it 
was true but I guess I was wrong." 

Sabu gave Camo a sly smile. 

"What's that smile for?" Camo asked. 

"I guess we know too much for their liking." 

Camo laughed. "I guess we are more dangerous to them without 
guns . " 

"You know they will likely be looking for us." 

"Yeah, but I'll deal with that when the situation arises." 

Camo yawned, surprised at his own drowsiness. 

"Looks like the tireless soldier needs some sleep." Sabu said, 
teasing Camo. 

"Shut up, maybe I do." Camo said as he started walking towards the 
tunnel . 

When Camo was just about to disappear into the tunnels, he turned to 
Sabu. "Oh, and thanks for saving me back then." 

"Don't thank me, I honestly was not moving of my own will." 

"Then I guess we were blessed by god." Camo said jokingly. 

Sabu waved him off as he pulled a sleeping bag out of his cart. 

Camo walked into the gloom of the tunnels with a happy feeling 
knowing that one of his comrades was still alive. 
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The next day, about halfway through the day, Sabu came up to Camo. 
"So, have you been keeping up in practise with your firearms?" 

Camo shook his head, "I haven't even seen one in a while." 



Sabu nodded. "Well would you be interested in getting one?" 

Camo gave Sabu a curious glance then nodded. 

"Alright, I know a few hamsters that work with a manufacturer out of 
town and they have a few knock-off versions that use air pressure. 
They can shoot small pellets and they don't make very much noise, but 
the air pressure canister has to be replaced rather often." 

"They sound perfect." 

"Also, I'm leaving town probably later today and I'm planning on 
visiting a research facility. I was wondering if you wanted to join 


Camo thought of how he told Boss he would help watch the tunnels, and 
he wasn't one to purposely break his promises. "For how 
long? " 

"Well, I could bring you back in about two weeks if you 
wanted . " 

Camo took a deep breath and thought about it for a second. Part of 
him was telling him that he had already given up guns and he already 
made a promise to Boss. But the other part of him could already feel 
the gun in his hands. 

"Alright, I'll join you." 

Sabu nodded. "We leave near sundown, be ready for then." 

He turned and walked away leaving Camo to get ready. 

The first thing Camo did was going and finding Boss, who was with 
everyone else in the clubhouse. 

"Boss, I'm going to be leaving with Sabu later today." 

Boss gave camo a puzzled look. "Okay? And I need to know 
thisaC 1 why ? " 

"Well I said that I would help patrol the tunnels with you, and I 
figure I should probably let someone know before I randomly disappear 
for a couple weeks." 

Boss shook his head, "Watching the tunnels is likely going to be an 
easy job anyways, so don't worry about it." 

"Alright, take it easy Boss." Camo said as he walked out of the 
clubhouse, heading to his own room. 

Pashmina was knitting a scarf nearby when Camo said he was going to 
be gone for a couple weeks. She was sad to not be able to see him, 
but also happy that she could get some time to work on her project 
without a chance of him finding out what it was. 

Camo didn't have much to get from his room, only his belt, which he 
had not been wearing lately. He was happy to feel the familiar 
tightness around his waist, but the belt was still lighter than he 
could ever remember it being, considering it didn't have anything in 



or on it that he would usually have. He double checked the empty room 
to be sure he wasn't forgetting anything, knowing that there was 
nothing else in the room besides a bed and a light. But checking the 
room did remind him of something he wanted to do. 

'I guess I could go make myself presentable for the trip' he thought 
to himself as he left the room, heading out of the tunnels. 

Later in the day, when the sun was setting and the sky was a radiant 
colour of orange, Sabu exit the tunnels out the main entrance. He 
looked around and saw his cart all packed up and ready to go, 
FranA§oise tending to her feathers, and a campfire that Camo was 
sitting at. 

"Ready to go?" Sabu asked Camo. 

"Yep." Camo responded without looking away from the fire. He threw 
the stick into the fire then smothered it with snow. 

Camo stood up and turned to Sabu. Sabu saw that Camo ' s left ear was 
now black, except for the top of it which was still white. Camo ' s 
left upper arm also had a black strip around it, as did his right 
leg. (Please look at the stories cover picture to see what I'm trying 
to describe here, if it's difficult to understand.) 

"Just like old time." Sabu said to Camo. 

"I figure I should be presentable for the trip." Camo said 
back . 

"Alright, let's get going then." Sabu walked over to the cart and 
started to pull it along. 

Camo followed behind the cart as FranA§oise took to the air. 

Hello again everyone. I have been busy writing and I don't think I'm 
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with your thoughts (some feed back would be great.) Have a good 
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"So, is there any danger to walking around with the cart?" Camo 
asked . 

"Not usually." Sabu responded. 

"'Usually'? So there is some danger?" 

"Yeah there is the odd time where something goes wrong." 

"Easily dealt with though?" 

"It's never organised, so it's never a problem." 

Camo nodded. "Are we going through the night?" 



"Are you complaining about it?" 


"No I was just wondering." 

"Good, because we aren't. We are just going until it gets too 
dark . " 

Camo nodded. "Okay." 

After about an hour of walking Sabu stopped pulling the cart and went 
to the back of it. 

"I think that's enough for today." He said to Camo as he rummaged 
around in the back of the cart. 

FranA§oise saw them stop and landed nearby. 

"Did you bring anything to sleep on?" Sabu asked Camo. 

Camo took a deep breath in exasperation. He mentally kicked himself 
for forgetting something that important. 

"No. I'll have to go find a nice pile of leaves then." 

Sabu chuckled to himself. "It's going to be a long night then." 

Sabu then pulled something out of the back of the cart and passed it 
to Camo. Camo caught it and examined the sleeping bag in his 
hand . 

"I figured you wouldn't have one." Sabu said as he pulled another 
sleeping bag out for himself and walked over to 
FranA§oise . 

"Cheers." Camo said to Sabu as he walked to a flat spot of ground and 
laid out the sleeping bag. 

The next morning was dull, much like the rest of the day. Camo was 
awake at his usual time, and not long after that Sabu was awake too. 
They both packed up their gear and were off before the sun was even 
visible on the horizon. The rest of the day was spent walking, 
talking, and the occasional stop for food. 

Camo offered to pull the cart for Sabu but he always rejected the 
offer, saying, "Your my company, I can't have you doing any 
work . " 

Camo found it ironic considering Sabu was the one who convinced him 
to go for a 4 day walk, but overall Camo was surprised that Sabu 
could continue to pull the cart through the snow for that 
long . 

After four nights they finally arrived at another town, and Camo 
hoped it was the one they were stopping at. 

At the edge of the forest on the outskirts of town Sabu pulled the 
cart off to the side of the path they were following. 

"Well, there is no reason for me to bring the entire cart along, so 
it's going to stay right here." 



"Okay . " 


Sabu pulled out three sacks out of the cart then pulled out a tarp 
that had a winter camo pattern on it and covered the cart. He picked 
up a sack and threw it over to Camo. 

Camo caught it and asked, "What's this?" 

"Sunflower seeds." Sabu said back as he picked up the other two sacks 
and led the way. 

"What for?" Camo asked. 

"You'll see." Sabu responded. 

Camo followed Sabu into the town. Camo figured they were in the 
downtown area considering that tall high-rises were all around them. 
Sabu led him down a side walk; there were humans walking up and down 
it, but all of them were wearing business suits or fancy clothes and 
had their heads held too high to notice them. They made their way to 
a crack in one of the buildings and they climbed in. 

They climbed through a jagged rock tunnel until they got to a room 
that opened up into a spacious interior. There was a hamster sitting 
behind a desk, fiddling with something under the desk. 

As Camo and Sabu approached the desk, the hamster put away whatever 
he was playing with and greeted them with, "Hello, welcome." 

The hamster looked up at Sabu and quickly stood up. 

"Ah, Sabu, Welcome back." 

The two shook paws and the hamster asked, "Did you bring the 
parts ? " 

Sabu nodded. "Yeah, but they are back in the cart, I'm going to go 
get them but I thought I should introduce you to my friend 
here . " 

Sabu motioned towards Camo. 

"Jack, this is Camo. Camo, this is Jack." 

Camo did a casual salute to Jack, who nodded in return. 

"Camo isa€ 1 ex-military and is looking for something to play around 
with, I figure you would be able to find something for him." Sabu 
explained to Jack. 

"I can probably find something for him." Jack replied 
back . 

"Alright, Camo, go and find something you like, it's on me. Oh, Jack 
I'm going to leave these sacks here okay?" Sabu then turned and left 
out the hole they entered in, not even waiting for a 
response . 

"Alright Camo, come with me. Anything in particular you want." 



Camo shook his head. "No, something that would be easy to find ammo 
for would probably be better though." 

"Well, you won't have to worry about ammo for anything I have. I only 
have BB guns here, so I could probably send you off with enough ammo 
to last a lifetime." 

They walked around corner and Camo saw many gun racks filled with 
guns of different shapes, styles, and types. 

Hello again everyone. Hope you are enjoying the story so far, and 
keep your eyes open for updates in the future. And as always... (blah 
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"Well there is no shortage of guns so I don't think you need to worry 
about not finding something you like." 

Camo snorted. "No kidding." 

"There is also a small range over there to test them, if you 
want . " 

Jack pointed to Camo ' s right and Camo saw the range he was talking 
about . 

"The racks are also organised by style of gun, so pistols are in the 
first row, then SMGs in the second, then assault rifles, then rifles. 
Well, I'll leave you to browse." 

"Alright, thanks." Camo said as he wandered off towards the assault 
rifle section. 

He looked through the guns, seeing a few he recognised, a few he 
didn't, and a few that he questions how they were practical. He saw 
three guns that were exactly the same lined next to each other. He 
picked one up and weighed it in his hands. Just as he was examining 
it. Jack walked over to him. 

"Ah, the M4 carbine. Derived from the Ml 6 it was made to be a 
shorter, lighter version of its predecessor and is an all-around good 
firearm. We actually have a M16 right over there, if you want to 
compare them." 

Camo put the M4 back and walked over to the Ml 6, which was remarkably 
similar. He weighed it and did find it to be noticeably heavier, and 
he didn't particularly find the longer barrel to his liking. 

"I think I like the M4 better." Camo said as he put the Ml 6 back down 
and walked back over to the M4 . 

"Want to give it a test shot?" Jack asked. 


"Sure." Camo responded. 



They walked over to the range and Jack handed Camo a magazine. Camo 
checked it, making sure there was bullets in it, then slid it into 
the gun and aimed down at the target. He was surprised at how rusty 
he was at aiming. He squeezed the trigger and was surprised when the 
gun didn't recoil. Remembering that it was only air pressure he shook 
his head at his confusion. He fired a few more shots then took the 
clip out, handing it back to Jack. 

"I like it. I'll take it." Camo said to him. 

"Are you sure you don't want to look at the other guns. There are 
plenty of other ones." 

"No, it has your approval, and I like it. No sense spending days 
trying to decide which one I like more." 

"Alright, well. I'll go and get the rest of the package, just go look 
around for a bit I guess." 

"Okay, thanks." Camo said as he walked back over to the gun 
racks . 

He decided to go check out the pistols. He wasn't even interested in 
browsing them; he just wanted to hold one specific one again. He was 
able to recognise it on the shelf immediately and quickly carried it 
back to the range. He found a clip for it laying nearby and slid it 

into the gun. He went to pull the slide back but found that it was 

only on it for show. He sighed in disgust then aimed and took a few 
shots . 

'Even after nearly a hundred years this is still the best gun I have 
ever used.' Camo thought to himself as he examined the M1911 in his 
hands . 

Jack walked up to Camo and said, "Everything's ready." 

Camo turned to Jack and held the pistol out to him. "I want this 

too." He said with a dull hardness. 

Jack took the gun and grinned at Camo, amused at his 
seriousness . 

"Alright, gimme a few minutes to get it ready." 

A few minutes later Sabu came back into the front room and saw Camo 
leaning against the wall and Jack fiddling around with a backpack on 
the table. 

"Everything good Jack?" Sabu asked. 

Both Camo and Jack looked up at the sound of the voice. "Yep, 
everything should be all good. Camo, if you could just come over 
here . " 

Camo obliged and walked over to the table. Sabu also walked over to 
the table and put down a sack on it, then walked back over to the 
exit . 

"Thanks Sabu. Now in the backpack there is about two thousand 
pellets, more than enough for a little while. There is also the 1911 



in there and the M4 is strapped to the front here." Jack spun the bag 
around showing Camo the gun strapped to the bag. 


"It's strapped on pretty good, so it shouldn't go anywhere. I also 
included a free belt in the bag." 

"I already have a belt, thanks." Camo said in response. 

"Are you going to argue with free stuff? And it would be more work to 
pull the belt out anyway." Jack spun the bag around so the shoulder 
straps were closer to Camo. "And you gentlehams have a good 
day . " 

Camo put on the backpack on offered his paw to Jack. Jack graciously 
took his paw and they shook. 

"Good to meet you Jack." 

"No the pleasure was all mine. And at least now I don't owe Sabu any 
more favours." Jack said back to Camo, with the last part directed 
more at Sabu. 

Sabu waved good-bye to Jack saying, "And I appreciate it, but 
probably not as much as Camo." 

Camo smirked at Sabu as he walked past him to the exit. 

"Bye-Q Jack, take it easy." Sabu said as he turned and followed 
Camo . 

"You too Sabu. Oh, and don't forget to tell your friends!" Jack said 
as they entered into the tunnel. 

Camo snorted to himself, thinking 'My only friends right now are too 
innocent for guns. Or missingaCl ' With a final thought of 
Navy . 

* IMPORTANT* 

>Yes, something actually important for once . <p> 

Now, I know I haven't updated in... *checks watch* uh . . . a long time. 
But, I have a few pages here, ready to be put up, so look forward to 
them, but, I was curious if anyone that is actually reading this, 
maybe wants me to write something else, a . . . shipping-f ic, or whatever 
they are called, I'm not familiar with the term. I have also had a 
few ideas for games like Starbound and Risk Of Rain (If you are 
familiar with the names, I don't know.) I also beat Ghost Recon: 
Future Soldier recently, and there are a few ideas I wouldn't mind 
writing about. But again, I'm asking you people out there, because I 
want to know what you want, because maybe a step back from this story 
would be beneficial, who knows. So Please, let me know in a Review or 
PM, it would mean a lot to me. Oh, also, if oyu are interested in 
knowing more about me personally, (I'm not sure I'm allowed to do 
this... I'm a bit rust on the rules, but what's the worst that can 
happen?) You can check out my Tumblr (alfal99. tumblr. com) I'm up to 
chatting or anything, so feel free to do that. Anyways, hope the wait 
wasn't unbearable, and hope you liked the page, and untill the next 
update (P.S. Sorry for the long rant) 

>-Alf al 99<p> 



58. 1 Year Later - Page 58 


After they were out on the street again, Sabu lead Camo a few blocks 
away. He jumped off the curb and onto a sever grate. From the sewer 
grate Sabu climbed down the cement wall by handholds that were two 
small for any human to notice their relevance. Camo carefully 
followed him, all the while being assaulted by the rancid smell 
wafting up from the sewer. When they were about a foot down, Sabu 
climbed into a small tube that came out of the wall. When Camo was 
safely in the tube Sabu explained to him what they were doing as they 
walked . 

"In this town there is a research laboratory. In that lab there are 
hamsters that are looking into technology and devices that compare to 
what humans have, sometimes even reverse engineering human devices. 
Now, military research is a highly kept secret by the higher ups of 
the military so this lab also tries to create things that the 
military has, so it may seem like they are few generations behind 
what you may have had back in the war." 

Camo nodded then asked, "So the entrance is from a sewer?" 

Sabu shook his head. "No, the main entrance is actually from inside 
the building, but it is only open, or at least safe to enter, at 
night. But they did make a few other entrances. One of them was made 
in a water overflow pipe, which is the one we are going to. So long 
as there is no rain, there is never a problem getting to the 
entrance . " 

Sabu led Camo on further down the pipe until they got to a section of 
pipe that stood out. It didn't match the coloring of the rest of the 
pipe. Sabu put his hand up to the wall and pushed, causing a small 
square to go move into the wall and when Sabu stopped pushing on the 
square it popped out and spun around, revealing a small number pad. 
Sabu entered a four digit code and the wall in front of them swung up 
revealing a tunnel. Sabu spun the number pad back around and pushed 
it back into the wall, so it was seamless with the wall again. 

"When I said it was behind, I didn't mean that it still wasn't 
advanced. When they were both inside of the tunnel and clear of the 
door, Sabu pushed a small button and the door swung closed again. 

Camo examined the tunnel as they walked down it. It was neatly cut 
out of the rock and dirt and had industrial lights hanging from the 
roof, similar to what Boss had in his tunnels. After a short walk 
they came across a double metal door. Sabu pushed a button that had a 
down arrow on it . 

"Ever been on an elevator before?" Sabu asked Camo. 

Camo shook his head, "No, I have seen one before though, moving up 
and down a human high-rise through the glass." 

"I think you will find it interesting." 

Camo thought about the elevator for a second. "Wait, so we are going 
up into the building?" He asked confused. 

"No, the humans would no doubt find us if we were anywhere near the 
surface, so we have to go the only place where there is the lowest 



chance of them finding us: underground." 

Right then, there was a small ding noise and the metal doors opened 
up. Sabu walked in with Camo right behind him. 

The elevator was brightly lit and clean. Sabu pushed a down arrow and 
the doors slowly and silently shut. Sabu relaxed onto the railing and 
watched Camo with a small grin. As soon as the elevator started to 
descend, Camo became light headed. He crouched to keep his balance 
and clutched his head in his hands. Sabu's grin became a laugh. 

"The first time is always the weirdest." 

Camo stood up, but had to quickly grab the railing for 
support . 

"Uhh, reminds me of when a plane does a nosedive." 

Sabu just continued to chuckle as Camo finally gained his bearings. 
Camo could then feel the elevator start slowing down. When it stopped 
there was another ding and the doors opened up, revealing a white 
metal hallway. 
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Sabu lead him out of the elevator and down the hallway. The hallway 
was a hexagonal shape, and any doors that they walked past stayed 
with the weird shape, making Camo wonder how they opened and closed. 
They walked all the way down the hallway until the end. Sabu walked 
up to a keypad that was beside the door and produced a card from his 
belt, swiping it in the device. 

While Sabu entered a few numbers into the device, Camo noticed that 
this door was still shaped oddly like the rest. Just as Camo began to 
wonder how they would open again, the door opened. The door split 
horizontally, with the top half sliding upwards at an angle and the 
bottom half sliding into the ground at an equal angle. Camo almost 
blinked and missed at, it was so fast. 

Sabu must have been aware of Camo ' s amazement because he turned his 
head and gave him smug smile before walking through into the room 
past it. Camo followed him inside and was completely stunned by 
everything he saw. Between the Holograms that were projecting 
simulations, and the drones that were wizing by overhead, and the 
hamsters in lab coats doing experiments or working on their 
computers, Camo couldn't tell what was more amazing. 

"Greetings Gentlehams." A voice from behind them said. 

Sabu turned around and said, "Hello Dr. Fredrick." 

"Welcome back Sabu." 

Camo turned to see who was talking. Before him stood a white hamster 
in a white lab coat, but Camo could tell something was off with 
him. 


"And who is this?" Fredrick asked, referring to Camo. 



"Dr. this is someone you may have heard of before, this is 
Camo . " 

The doctor squinted at Camo, thinking about where he recognized the 
name from, but Camo took the look as if he had done something wrong. 
He glanced around quickly, feeling very foreign in the 
environment . 

Seeing no other way around what he considered the situation to be, he 
asked, "Did I do something wrong?" 

"Noa€ 1 " The doctor responded, still thinking. 

After a few more seconds, he gasped, knowing exactly where Camo was 
from. 

"Major Camo, pleasure to finally meet you." 

Camo felt a chill go down his spine, he hadn't been called that in a 
long time. 

"WaitaC 1 Major General right? I apologise, it's been a while since I 
have seen any reports of military matters, especially about 
you . " 

The chill still hadn't gone away when Camo asked, "You have reports 
on the military, and me especially?" 

"Usually the reports on military matters come up pretty blank, but 
your name comes up a surprising amount. Except lately. You seem to 
have fallen off the radar for a few months now." 

Camo took a deep breath. "Okay, who are you? Sabu, who is this?" Camo 
demanded, slightly annoyed. 

The doctor and Sabu traded glances. 

"Okay Camo, I think you need an explanation. You seem to be really 
confused about why we know of you, as well as what we do here. This 
is a Civilian science center; we work to create things to help make 
the lives of all hamsters easier. Now we do what we do because our 
internal government doesn't seem to want to throw us a bone on 
developments, so anything the higher classes find out isn't shared 
with the rest of us, it's usually just kept to the military. Like, 
you are familiar with the events taking place in the Europe area, 
yes ? " 


"YeahaCl" Camo responed 

"That is the exact reason why technology is kept to the higher class, 
to prevent rebellion or uprising. If the local population was on 
level playing field with the military then keep the people in order 
becomes a task if they were to rise up, for good reasons or not. So 
everyone here is working towards helping the entire 
population . " 

"Okay, so that's this places purpose, but why do you have documents 
on the military and me?" 

"Well, we like to keep an eye on what the military is doing, just to 



keep tabs, make sure everything isn't out of hand, and as for reasons 
why we know about you, is from your friend here." 

Fredrick motioned towards Sabu. "He would tell me about you stopped 
the last war, and so I decide to look closer for your name, turns out 
it's everywhere. I was increasingly interested, when I learned that 
you were the head soldier. You seemed to be one of their less guarded 
secrets, for some reason." 

Camo rolled what the Doctor was saying around in his head. 

"So I take it you're not a real doctor?" 

Fredrick laughed. "No, but I am the head scientist here. I study 
mostly all the sciences, they fascinate me and I always love to learn 
more about how everything works. Sabu is a runner for me, gathering 
information, finding things that we need, he is an incredibly useful 
asset. Would you be interested in a tour of the complex?" 

Camo looked over to Sabu. "We are here for a few days, so may as well 
get comfortable." 

Camo turned back the Fredrick. "That would be great." 

Before Camo and Fredrick walked away Sabu said, "Dr. Fredrick, there 
are a few things I need to go do. I'll catch up after." 

"Alright Sabu." Fredrick replied. 

Camo watched as Sabu walked away, leaving Camo alone in this foreign 
environment . 
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"Now, I think I know where you would probably be most interested to 
see, so let's go there and see how you take to it, yeah?" 

Camo had little choice but to follow. 

They went through another door and into another hallway. Camo noticed 
a small rectangular hole above the door and was curious what it was 
for. He was about to ask what it was for, when a drone flew through 
it. There wasn't much space for it to fit through, but it flew 
through it without slowing down, with perfect precision. As the drone 
flew over, there was a small buzzing noise. He never noticed it when 
he was in the large room, but it was noticeable in the 
corridor . 

"How do those work?" Camo asked. 

"Magic." Fredrick said as he continued walking, but looked back at 
Camo . 

Camo didn't react at first, but slowly a look of pure confusion 
crossed his face. He stopped walking for a second, dumbfounded by the 
answer . 


"BuhaClbut, science disproves that." Camo stammered out. 



Fredrick stopped and started laughing. "I'm just kidding, it was a 
joke. Here, let me show you." 

Fredrick whistled loudly and a drone flew over and landed in his 
outstretched arm. 

"Switch to standby mode." Fredrick said to the drone. 

With the drone in Fredrick's hand Camo could now see what they 
actually looked like. It was a general quad-copter design, but to 
Camo, it was an alien device. The copter did as commanded and its 
router blades slowed down, enough that they were slightly more 
visible, and were no longer holding it in the air. 

"Now if you see, each of the circles has a small propeller in it, 
allowing it to hover. In the center is a small camera, and data 
storage area, watch. Record message." 

A little blue light appeared on one of the little light bulbs that 
were on it and the drone responded with, "Recording." 

"Test message 1 2 3." Fredrick paused. "End message." 

The blue light turned green, and the drone replied, 

"Message destination?" 

"Not applicable, save as personal notes." 

"Save to who's notes?" 

"Fredrick C." 

"Confirm saving to Fredrick C?" 

"Yes" 

The light on the drone flashed blue a few times, then 
disappeared . 

"What do the lights mean?" Camo asked. 

"Well there are many different lights, but the solid blue light means 
it is recording a message, the green means that it has a message 
ready to be delivered, and the green flashing means it is uploading 
to the wireless network." 

"Wireless network?" Camo asked. 

"Wireless internet, it's like a central server that everyone uses, 
stores everything we put on it, like data or files, it can be 
accessed from anywhere in the complex, without 
wire . . .Wireless . " 

Camo thought it for a second, "Oh, I hear about the human's internet 
from time to time, so it's like that?" 

Fredrick nodded. "Quite similar, yes. When you look at this place 
more and more, we just reverse engineer a lot of human technology, 
simply because they have more resources then us, and can figure stuff 



out faster than us. It makes little sense to spend time rediscovering 
something that has already been found." 

Fredrick started walking again. "Switch to normal mode." Fredrick 
said to the drone. 

The propellers spun back up to full speed and Fredrick pushed it into 
the air. It then flew down the hall, probably going back to what it 
was doing before. 

"Oh, and Camo . " Fredrick said, without looking at him. "Watch out for 
the blades on them, they can hurt if they get you." 

They both continued down the hall. Fredrick turned to a door, and 
pushed a few buttons on a keypad. The door slid open and they both 
went through. They had to go through another door, but this one 
wasn't code locked, it was just opened by a button. As Camo walked 
into a large room, he was dumbfounded by what he saw. 

"Welcome, to the armory." Fredrick told him. 
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Camo took in the sheer amount of guns that were in the room. There 
were racks, stacked high enough that one would need a ladder to get 
to the top of them. The walls were filled with guns, and Camo could 
see ranges at the end of the room that looked to be large enough to 
test snipers rifles at their max range. 

"There are no way these are all real." Camo stated. 

"If by not real you mean not fully designed and manufactured, you are 
wrong. Everything here has been made to be fully operational and 
reliable, except for the guns that are made to just not be reliable, 
but we try to fix their designs and make them better when we 


"So these all fire actual bullets?" 

"Yes, there are a few models that we have that use strictly air 
pressure, but even they still shoot fully fledged bullets. Now I can 
see how excited you are. Go, test the guns, enjoy yourself. I'll just 
follow you around for a while." 

Camo nodded, than started exploring the many racks of guns. 

As Camo explored the huge isles, a drone flew up to Fredrick and 
said, "Private message." 

Fredrick tapped Camo on the shoulder and said, "I have to take this, 

I will be back. If you need anything, ask anyone and they will be 
happy to help you." 

With that, Fredrick carried the drone to where ever he went after the 
exited the room. 

Camo continued to admire the guns around the room, eventually 
deciding to pick up a pistol, the M9 Berretta to be exact, and went 
to the firing range. Near the ranges there were bins with magazines 



and bullets sitting inside, all organized by caliber. He grabbed two 
full magazines of 9xl9mm and took his stance at the range. He set the 
one magazine on the counter in front of him and slid the other into 
the gun. 

He pulled the slide back, and made sure everything was set. When he 
sure it was, he looked down the sights at a target that was 20 feet 
away, starting small. He took a shot off, and tried to get back into 
the mindset of recoil. 

He didn't even bother to check where he hit, knowing he would just be 
angry at the inaccuracy. He took aim again and shot two rounds this 
time, both hitting bull's eye. 

There you go, Camo thought to himself. 

He eventually emptied the magazine and pulled it out, replacing it 
with the full one on the table. 

He took aim again, but before he could shoot again, he heard a voice 
behind him. "Oy, who are you?" 

Camo stopped and turned around, being sure to put the safety on the 
gun, and set it down before leaving the range. 

Camo evaluated the hamster that was shouting at him. Besides the 
Australian accent, he had an Australian look to him. Messy hair in a 
slight Mohawk, with a few top buttons on his white lab coat 
undone . 

"Hi, I'm Camo." Camo said. 

"To hell who you are, what are you doing here, shouldn't you be 
workin?" the hamster said with loud voice. 

"Uh, I was being toured around by Fredrick, when he had a call he had 
to take, he told me to wander around here." 

"That's Dr. Fredrick to you, you ignorant brat." 

Camo was almost taken aback, he hasn't been yelled at in a 
while . 

"So what makes you think you can come in here and fire guns all 
willy-nilly anyways?" The hamster demanded. 

"Well, considering I have fought in the Ham war, I think I am more 
than capable too." 

"Never questioned if you were capable, only why you get the right 
too . " 

"I was offered by Fredrick himself." 

"Dr. Fredrick to you!" 

The hamster sighed in anger. "He seems to hold you in high standards, 
run your name by me again." 


"Camo" 



The hamster looked off into the distance, looking like he was looking 
all around his mind for the name. 


"Nope, neva heard of it. Alright tough guy, you think you're good? Go 
grab another M9 and we will see who the better shot is." 

Camo looked at the gun on the counter, "why don't you go get your 
own? " 


The hamster pushed past Camo and grabbed the gun. "Because this is 
mine . " 

Camo went to protest, but just walked away to grab another gun. 

When he came back, the other hamster was standing at the counter. He 
pointed the cubicle next to him. 

"Everything is already there. Target at 50 feet, whoever lands the 
best shots gets it." 

Camo walked into his range and put a magazine in the gun. 

"Ready?" The hamster shouted, and without being able to answer, 

"Go ! " 

Camo sighted down the weapon at the target. He could hear the 
gunshots beside them, but ignored them. 

He took his first shot, and once again, it hit its mark. Another 
three shots were perfect, followed by one shot that hit just outside 
the that, every shot hit perfect. Camo even emptied the mag before 
the other hamster finished. 

Hello again everyone. *Phew* This has been a rather large spree of 
updates, but I figure I should get something out, considering I 
promised it from the last update, so here it is. I also hope 
everything I have makes sense (for as much sense as a hamster society 
can anyways...) Anyways, I would still love for some reader imput, 
just to know if what I'm doing is liked, or not, or if people would 
like a different (an much shorter) story, or ship-fic, or anything. 
Feel free to leave me your thought, feelings, or opinions in a PM, 
review, or by finding me on Tumblr ( alfa. tumblr. com) Till the next 
update! Oh and just as an end note, thank you to anybody who has kept 
up with all 60+ pages of this. Just a huge thank you for reading :) 

>-Alf al 99<p> 
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He pulled the slide back, and made sure everything was set. When he 
sure it was, he looked down the sights at a target that was 20 feet 
away, starting small. 

He took a shot off, and tried to get back into the mindset of recoil. 
He didn't even bother to check where he hit, knowing he would just be 
angry at the inaccuracy. He took aim again and shot two rounds this 
time, both hitting bull's eye. 



There you go, Camo thought to himself. 

He eventually emptied the magazine and pulled it out, replacing it 
with the full one on the table. 

He took aim again, but before he could shoot again, he heard a voice 
behind him. "Oy, who are you?" 

Camo stopped and turned around, being sure to put the safety on the 
gun, and set it down before leaving the range. 

Camo evaluated the hamster he was shouting at him. Besides the 
Australian accent, he had an Australian look to him. Messy hair in a 
slight Mohawk, with a few top buttons on his white lab coat 
undone . 

"Hi , I'm Camo . " 

"To hell who you are, what are you doing here, shouldn't you be 
workin? " 

"Uh, I was being toured around by Fredrick, when he had a call he had 
to take, he told me to wander around here." 

"That's Dr. Fredrick to you, you ignorant brat." 

Camo was almost taken aback, he hasn't been yelled at in a 
while . 

"So what makes you think you can come in here and fire guns all 
willy-nilly anyway?" 

"Well, considering I have fought in the Ham war, I think I am more 
than capable too." 

"Never questioned if you were capable, only why you get the right 
too . " 

"I was offered by Fredrick himself." 

"Dr. Fredrick to you!" 

The hamster sighed in anger. "He seems to hold you in high standards, 
run your name by me again." 

"Camo" 

The hamster looked off into the distance, looking like he was looking 
all around his mind for the name. 

"Nope, never heard of it. Alright tough guy, you think you're good? 

Go grab another M9 and we will see who the better shot is." 

Camo looked at the gun on the counter, "why don't you go get your 
own? " 


The hamster pushed past Camo and grabbed the gun. "Because this is 
mine . " 


Camo went to protest, but just walked away to grab another gun. When 



he came back, the other hamster was standing at the counter. He 
pointed the cubicle next to him. 

"Everything is already there. Target at 50 feet, whoever lands the 
best shots gets it." 

Camo walked into his range and put a magazine in the gun. 

"Ready?" Said the other hamster, and without giving Camo time to 
answer, "Go ! " 

Camo sighted down the weapon at the target. He could hear the 
gunshots beside them, but ignored them. 

He took his first shot, and once again, hit his mark. Another three 
shots were perfect, followed by one shot that hit just outside the 
middle . 

After that, every shot hit perfect. Camo even emptied the mag before 
the other hamster finished. 

Camo flicked the safety on the gun and examined his target, happy 
with his accuracy. 

When the other hamster finished shooting, he gave Camo a smug look, 
then said, "Tally scores." 

A robotic voice came out of nowhere and said, "Range la€1149 points. 
Range 3a€1137 points." 

Seeing a giant number 1 painted on the on the dividing board, Camo 
guessed that he won. 

He chuckled to himself. "I guess I'm the better shot." 

The other hamster scoffed. "You got lucky." 

Camo considered saying something sarcastic, but was cut off by a 
voice . 

Well hello anyone and everyone. I feel like an update is slightly 
overdue, ad I don't blame anyone if they feel the same way. I don't 
even really have any excuses. But here it is, and I hope someone 
still finds reading this enjoyable. Anyway, Thank you for your 
patience. I may make another update soon, but with exams a few days 
away, I should probably focus on that (but I will probably avoid 
studying at all costs anyways, so we will see.) Until then I suppose. 

>-Alf al 99<p> 
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"Oh, I see you met Conner. He is the bases gun expert. I figured you 
would get along." 

Camo snorted in amusement and Conner rolled his eyes. 

"Conner, be nice to our guest." Fredrick told Conner with a stern 
look . 



Conner crossed his arms, but remained silent. 


"Now Camo, I imagine you are hungry. Conner, can I trust you to clean 
up this mess?" Fredrick was referring to the gun in my hands, and the 
empty magazines lying around. 

Conner didn't say anything, but yanked the gun from my hand. 

I guess that was his answer. 

"Follow me Camo." Fredrick said, as he spun around and walked out of 
the large room. 

Camo followed without saying a word, as Conner watched them go with 
an annoyed squint . 

Fredrick lead Camo further down the hall they first came in. 

"This entire place is split up into 4 sections. The section we are in 
right now is the fourth section. This section holds most of the 
storage areas and refrigerators, along with the armory and ranges. 

The first section holds all the research and science labs. The second 
is where mostly all of our manufacturing takes place. And the third 
section is where all the dormitories are located." 

Fredrick stopped at a doorway and swiped a card in front of a sensor. 
With a small beep, the door's locks clicked open and slid up. 

The room they walked into was nicely furnished with wooden floors and 
walls, nice looking wooden tables, and cushioned seats. Along the 
back wall was a counter with servers, putting food on hamster's 
plates, and idly chatting with the ones in line. Fredrick led Camo 
into the line continuing where he left off. 

"Each section has one main corridor that will connect to the main 
hall. It's organised in a pretty simple way, as to not confuse people 
and get people to figure out everything is the fastest." 

They picked up plates and slowly worked their way down the counter 
with the line. A few people said hello to Fredrick, but Camo didn't 
note anything particular about any of them. As they got closer to 
where the food was, Camo started to be able to smell it. 

He didn't realize how hungry he was. 

A server walked over to them. "Hey Fredrick, how goes it up in the 
research lab?" She asked, with a sweet voice. 

"Much better than anticipated, we only have to iron out some of the 
code glitches in the robots and we can move them into the 
manufacturing area." Fredrick responded cheerily. 

"And who is this young, handsome hamster?" The girl asked, referring 
to Camo. 

"I appreciate the complement, but believe me, I'm not young I have 
just aged well." Camo said. 

"This is a guest of mine and a friend of Sabu's. I'm just taking him 



for a tour around here, and then I might get him to help me with some 
things." Fredrick added. 


The girl gave Camo a smile and picked up a spoon full of spaghetti. 
Camo offered her his plate and she filled it with food. 

As Fredrick and Camo walked away a voice called out, "see you later 
cut ie . " 

Camo had a funny feeling that it was not a comment directed at 
Fredrick . 

They took seats at opposites sides of a table. 

"That server's name is Jasmine. She is usually a bit of a flirt, so 
don't mind her." Fredrick explained as he sat down. 

Camo readied his fork above his food, dying to eat. 

After a few bites, Camo decided that this was the greatest thing he 
had ever eaten. Along with the spaghetti, he was also given a slice 
of toast with melted cheese on it, and some ceaser salad. 

As they both ate, a drone flew up to them. 

"Boo." The drone said. Camo gave a confused look to Fredrick. "Hey 
Camo, liking the place? Guess you can't respond to a recorded 
message. Anyways, click the button with the orange light and follow 
the drone . " 

Camo knew that the voice Sabu's. 

He waited a few more seconds, to see if there was anything the drone 
had to say, but all that was heard was the silent buzz of the drones 
propellers and some dishes clanging around. 

"What are you waiting for?" Fredrick asked. "Sabu is waiting." 

Camo grabbed the drone and found the button with the orange light. 

The drone instantly started pulling against Camo ' s grasp, heading for 
the door. Camo released it, but glanced at his plate of food on the 
table . 

"Don't worry about that, you can get food later." Food wasn't what 
Camo was worried about, but he chased after the drone 
anyways . 

Hello, I . . . uh . . . Don ' t have much to say this time 

around ... erm ... yeah ... Expect another chapter soon, and hope you liked 
the update 
>-Alf al 99<p> 
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He followed the drone out of the room, and kept up to it with a fast 
walk. He walked past the armory, and to the end of the hall. The 
drone flew into the small hole above the door, but paused halfway 
through it . 



Camo went to open the door, then realised he couldn't, he didn't have 
a key card, or know the password. 

At that moment, the door clicked open and the drone flew off. Camo 
walked out into the main hall. He was still astonished at the size of 
the room. He glanced around for the drone he was following and 
quickly caught up to it. He walked along below the drone, gazing up 
at all the platforms above him, not paying attention to where he was 
walking . 

Someone walked into him. Pushing him out of the way. 

"Hey." Camo said annoyed, glancing back at the person who pushed him 
out of the way. 

When he looked back in front of him, he saw a huge mob of hamsters 
all walking right at him. 

Uh oh. Camo thought to himself. 

Camo was then pulled off to the side, over to a counter. 

Seeing the mob all walk by in front of him, he glanced behind him to 
see who pulled him out of the way of the crowd. 

Sabu looked at Camo with amusement. "Gotta watch out for the dinner 
rush. Climb over the table and out of the way." 

Camo climbed over the table and into the area that was blocked in by 
a curricular table on all sides. It almost seems like he was standing 
behind an info kiosk, or administration desk, but at least there 
wasn't anyone pushing him around. 

"They must be hungry." Camo said. 

Sabu laughed to himself, "Or maybe it's been a long day. Anyways, 
everything going fine?" 

Camo nodded. "Fredrick and I were just eating when I got 
youraC 1 era€ 1 message . " 

Camo glanced up at the drone that was hovering above Sabu. 

"Oh, didn't mean to pull you away from dinner, just wanted to be sure 
everything was alright. So, where did Fredrick take you?" 

"He took me to see the armory and ranges; I got to fire off a few 
guns, made for a pretty good time." 

Sabu nodded. "I had a funny feeling that's where he would take you, 
not that there is too much else to see over in section four anyways. 
Did he have you test anything yet?" 

"No, he did say something about making me do some things later 
though . " 

A question came to Camo. "Sabu, what time is it anyways." 

Sabu glanced up at the roof. "8 in the evening. The dinner rush says 
about the same time to, if you didn't have a clock to look 



at . " 


"Why, do you have a clock to look at?" Camo asked confused. 

"Yeah up there." Sabu pointed at the roof. 

Camo looked up at the roof, realising that the thing on the roof was 
a clock. He had noticed it before, but he only thought it was a 
design, not a clock. 

"Yeah, it can be a bit complex to look at. It shows the usual 
seconds, minutes, hours, but it also shows position of the earth 
around the sun, the date, even temperature, among other things. Just 
look at the long red line for seconds, long black line for minutes, 
at the shorter black line for hours." 

Camo gaped, amazed by the complexity, and simplicity of it. 

"Yeah, it's pretty cool. The drones can also tell you the time, if 
you wanted." 

Sabu looked up at the drone. 

"Si, listen." Sabu said at the drone. 

"Listening." The drone said back. 

"Current Time." 

"The current time is: eight-o-one PM" 

"It's pretty cool right?" Sabu said in a silent voice. 

"Si Ignore." Sabu said at the drone. 

"Ignoring commands." The drone said back. 

"Yeah, Fredrick had one made for me for whenever I was here, because 
of the supply runs I do for the base." 

Camo nodded, simply amazed by everything around him. 

"Anyways, getting tired?" Sabu asked Camo. 

"No, I was just wondering the time. It's hard to judge when you're 
underground. " 

"Yeah, you get used to it. Well, has Fredrick given you a key or 
anything yet?" 

"No, I only realised that I needed one when I got to that main door 
there. Thankfully it opened anyways, but I guess it could have been a 
problem . " 

"I had the drone open the door for you, I wasn't sure if you had a 
card, so I just assumed that you didn't. Good call on my part, I 
guess. Well, I was going to retire to my room for the day; I can take 
you with me, just so you have a place to sleep for the night. I'll 
also send a message to Fredrick asking him what his plan is." 



Camo nodded 


"sounds like a good plan. 


Sabu checked over the counter. "The rush has died down, let's 


They both jumped over the table, and walked off towards a door, Camo 
guessed that it was the door too section 3. 

Two pages in one night, I guess I'm on a roll. All it takes is a few 
exams to procrastinate for :P. Well, hope anyone who has made it this 

far is liking it so far. Oh and just sort of a heads up, I have 

played a lot of war games like COD, and things along those lines, and 

I may pull a bit of inspiration for games like that, but I am trying 

to distance myself from the plots of the games as much as I can. All 
I'm trying to say, is that there maybe a few things that can be 
compared. Just thought it would be a FYI . Till my next update. And 
have a good day. (P.S. feel free to PM me, or rate this story with 
your thought. Any feedback means a lot to me.) 

>-Alf al 99<p> 
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Sabu swiped a card in the device beside the door and put in a code. 
The door opened and they went in. They walked down the hall, and went 
through another door, and down another hall. They went through 
another door and down another corridor. Sabu went up to another door. 
Swiping his card and putting in the code again. 

"How many doors are there?" Camo asked, almost whining. 

"Don't worry, this is the last one." Sabu said back. 

He opened the door and entered a furnished room. "Make yourself at 
home . " 

Camo examined the room. It wasn't overly large, but it had everything 
one would need. There were two couches on either side of a wood table 
in the center of the room. There was also a TV screen on one of the 
walls, with a large heater under it. There were also two doors on the 
wall to Camo ' s right. There was a small kitchen area to Camo ' s left, 
and there was a nice carpet on the ground. 

"Bathroom is through that door if you need it." Sabu pointed to one 

of the doors against the right wall. 

Sabu walked over to a couch that was in the middle of the room and 
sat down with a large sigh. Camo sat on the other couch, opposite 
Sabu . 

"Here, let me get some cards, want something to drink too?" 

"Just some water please." 

Sabu got up and walked over to the kitchen area. He pulled a deck of 

cards out from a drawer, and filled Camo a glass of water as well as 

pulled out what looked like juice from the refrigerator. 

They spent the next while playing cards, chatting, and catching up. 
Camo did also learn that the sections were organised in large 



squares . 


As Sabu put it, "Everything is made to be so simple that a child 
could figure it out. That, and it's the most efficient use of 
space . " 

As they both started to get tired, Sabu packed everything up and 
powered up his drone. He told a message to it to be delivered to 
Fredrick, asking about his plans for Camo . Then, they both went to 
sleep . 

Camo felt peaceful laying on the couch, and eventually the very faint 
buzz of a drone flying down the hallway every once in a while, lulled 
him into a sleep. 

Camo woke up well rested the next morning, or at least what he 
thought was morning. It could have been just an hour since he fell 
asleep for all he knew. He laid on the couch, happy to relax for a 
little while. Once he started to get bored, he thought he might go 
out and look around for a while. 

Just as he sat up, did he realise that he couldn't go anywhere. 

He let out a sigh. Just as he was about to lay back down, he heard a 
door open. 

He looked over to see Sabu coming out into the bedroom, arms in the 
air, stretching, and letting out a big yawn. 

"Don't you army boys ever sleep?" Sabu asked, when he finished 
yawning . 

"No, we get our energy from the sun." Camo responded. 

Sabu snorted, "You won't do good down here then." 

A moment of silence swept through to room. 

"I'm guessing you want to go out and do something other than sit in a 
dark room. 

"Yeah, that would be great." 

Sabu walked back into his room, and came back with a belt around his 
waist. Camo forgot that he was still wearing a belt and instinctively 
checked to see he still had his on: he did. 

Sabu and Camo left the room, and wandered back to the main hall. Camo 
was surprised to see some many people still up and moving 
around . 

When he asked Sabu about it, Sabu explained that, "there is no real 
schedule for people to follow, you can stay late working, or call it 
a day early if you wanted. But so long as you are helping everything 
along most days, no one will stop you." 

Camo could see a few problems with this system. "What about if people 
don't help, and just stay in their rooms all day?" 

Sabu laughed, "Why do you think that there are so many doors with 



card swipes and passcodes. So they can follow where you are all day, 
and watch for anything unusual. If you stay in your room for 4 days 
straight, then they will know, and send someone to go see what's up. 
Or if doors were opened with your card and code around the same time 
on different sides of the complex, then they will be 
suspicious . " 

"You say 'they' as if it is someone who is forcefully watching 
you . " 

"Well, we have security guys who think they are the top dogs. 
Especially after the incident. They have switched everything over to 
the hardest to crack, hardest to get into, hardest to compromise 
systems they could get, and if they didn't like how it worked, they 
made one that they did." 

"So that's what all the cards and passcodes are for. But what was 
that incident?" 

Sabu kept walking without pausing, but Camo could swear he saw him 
squint off into the distance. Whether it was in annoyance, or 
recollection of the event, or some other reason, Camo didn't know, 
but his voice showed no emotion. 
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"Well, all the security that is in place now, wasn't always here. The 
only reason we considered it a problem was when someone got in and 
attacked us. We have no idea if it was planned by the militaries what 
we are working against, but there are speculations about it. I think 
it is too, but all that matters is that it happened. About 150 
hamster were killed, many, many more were wounded." 

"OhaClhow many people were there." Camo asked, shocked. 

"One. That's how unprepared we were. Fredrick and some of the other 
leaders of this place decided to set up the security division, and 
all the security measures. Fredrick preferred the open style without 
all the security, but he knows what has to be done, and he isn't one 
to complain anyways." 

"So the security people like to take a lot of liberties 
then? " 

"That's the nice way of putting it. I get a little bit of happiness 
knowing that having you walk around without authorization is probably 
making them go crazy . I am actually surprised no one has come down 
looking for you yet." 

"So if someone comes over to me, in a bad mood, asking who I am, 
that's what it would be about?" 

"Most likely, yeah." 

They made it to the door that lead to the main room. Sabu opened the 
door and they both entered the room. Sabu lead Camo over to a small 
greenery area, and they took a seat on a bench. 


Camo looked up at the clock, seeing that it was Five-o-five in the 



morning. He already had a pretty good guess at the time, considering 
he always woke up at five. 


"Yeah, they made this place nice. Sometime I forget that some people 
have lived their entire lives here." 

Camo nodded, enjoying the few green, lively tree's that were growing 
around them. He noticed that the entire room was dimmer then the last 
time they were here. 

"Sabu, is it darker in here then before?" 

Sabu looked around at what Camo meant. 

"Oh, yeah, it is. I forgot that they did that, just to let people 
know that it was the morning. Adds a bit of atmosphere. They also do 
it to save on power, just to not raise suspicions from the humans. 
How? I'm not really sure myself, but someone thought it was a good 
idea . " 

Camo nodded, thinking that it all made sense, and enjoying the 
atmospheric feel it had. 

After about a minute of sitting around, Sabu stood up. 

"Well, I got some stuff I have to go do. I'll check in with you 
later." And with that Sabu walked off. 

Camo relaxed back into the bench, or as much as he could considering 
it was a hard wooden bench. He pictured himself living in this place, 
wearing a lab coat and doing all the science-y things that they did, 
or in the manufacturing, making... stuff. 

His thoughts were interrupted by a drone. It was hovering in front of 
him, just above eye level. He observed it curiously. 

He noticed a card hanging from the bottom by string. 

"Here you are Camo. Sorry it took so long to be made." Fredrick's 
voice sounded from the drone. 

He undid the knot holding the card to the drone, also noticing a note 
attached to the card. On the note was four numbers: 2-5-S-2. Camo had 
a funny feeling he knew what the numbers were for. 

After about a thirty seconds, the drone rose up, and flew off. 

Camo assumed that because the drone hadn't told him to follow it, 
that Camo was free to explore around for a while. 

He decided to go get some food. He figured he knew the way, so he 
went off towards what he figured to be the Section four door. 
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He went up to the door and waved the card in front of the sensor. 
When nothing indicated that the sensor read the card, he put in his 
password into the keypad. After he put in the last number, the door 
clicked open. 



Camo strutted in, happy with his new-found freedom. 


He passed by the armory and opened the cafeteria door. The place was 
completely barren. 

He walked up to the counter looking to see if anyone was around. A 
hamster looked up from something in his hands, hearing some 
footsteps. Seeing Camo, he got up, and put some cereal in a bowl and 
handing it to Camo. 

"Thanks." Camo said. 

The other hamster sat back down, going back to focusing on whatever 
was in his hands without saying anything. 

Slightly taken aback, Camo took the food and went over to a table, 
starting to eat. 

He heard someone else enter the room, but paid no mind to it. 

He heard the steps getting closer to him, but took no mind to them, 
as he was busy deep in thought in his own mind. 

When the chair in front of him moved and someone sat down in it, Camo 
returned to reality. 

The loosely done up lab coat, and Mohawk told Camo who it was right 
away . 

"You must be X-army. No one else can get up at 5 on the dot. 
Especially around here." Conner said to Camo. 

"And that goes for you too if you know that." Camo said back. 

Conner smirked. "Local militia, then went rogue and found this place. 
How about you?" 

"Worked my way up from basic infantry. Became part of Special 
Operations Team Alpha, and fought in the war. Got disowned by my 
general and started wandering around." 

Conner and Camo exchanged blank stares. 

Conner's expression changed to a slight smirk, "Oh, and I lied 
before. I do know who you are, and you may want to be careful who you 
say your name to. Some people are still bitter about that war, and I 
don't want to know what they would do to the person who killed the 
leader of their rebellion." Conner stood up. "But hey, not my problem 
if you get your head ripped off." 

Conner walked away, with, "Later mate." 

Camo was left to stare at a wall, in relative shock. 

He never really thought about the fact that some of the hamster here 
worked for the rebellion, and he kicked himself for it because of how 
obvious it was. 

Camo shook his head clearing it out, and going back to finishing his 



breakfast . 


When he finished, he looked around for a place to put his bowl. When 
he couldn't find any sort of dish rack or garbage can to clean up to, 
he decided to just leave it on the table. He didn't like to though. 

He hated people who didn't clean up after themselves. It was never a 
hard thing to do, and it usually would let things flow along smoothly 
without causing problems. 

He went back out to the hallway, and as he walked out, he was Conner 
glance down the hall at him, then disappear behind a door. 

Camo felt like he had a few things he could ask him, so he decided to 
follow Conner. He went over to the door that Conner went into, and 
swiped the card and put in the code. The door opened, revealing the 
armory. Camo walked into the room, recognising the long rows of gun 
racks . 

"I'm guessing you wanted something?" 

Camo looked towards the source of the voice to see Conner sitting at 
a table with a gun completely ripped apart on it. All the pieces were 
organised in sections, reminding Camo of when he would have to do 
drills in taking apart and putting back together guns. 

"Same goes for you, it almost looked like you were waiting for me." 
Camo said back. 

Conner closed his eyes as a look of annoyance crossed his face. 

"You must be smarter then you look." Conner said to Camo. "But yes. 
You guessed it, I was waiting for you." 

Camo wasn't sure if that was sarcasm or not. "I mostly wanted to just 
show you something." 

He got up from the table and turned around to a door behind him. He 
swiped his card and put in a code. Then put in his code again. Camo 
watched as he put in his code the third time, slightly amused that 
Conner had seemed to forgotten his code. The amusement quickly 
disappeared when he realised that Conner put in three different 
codes. He didn't watch what numbers he pushed, respecting his 
provacy, but he did notice that his hand moved different ways each 
time he entered a code. The door's locks clicked open, and Conner 
went in to the room. 

From what Camo could see, the room was not much bigger than a small 
closet . 

Conner came back with a gun. He rested the stock on the ground, 
holding it up by the barrel, showing it to Camo. 
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Camo noticed that the gun was long enough to reach up to his 
chest . 


"Ever seen one of these before?" Conner asked. 



"No, what is it?" 


"It's a hamster sized version of the humans Barrett M82. It has an 
effective range of 1.8 kilometres and a maximum range of 6.8 
kilometres, approximately. According to the humans records 
anyways . " 

"Wow. That sort of distance sounds a bit excessive." 

"Maybe, but isn't everything we do just to have the coolest 
stuff?" 

" I guess . " 

"So, want to give it a try?" 

Camo wasn't going to argue about shooting a gun, but something was 
bothering him. 

"Hang on, a few minutes ago, you were nearly threatening me, and now 
your being all buddy-buddy. What up with this?" 

Conner sighed. "I guess I'm still bitter about the whole war thing. I 
discovered that my parents were killed by one of the task forces, 
fighting to over throw the very army I was in. I guess something just 
clicked the wrong way. No offence taken right?" 

"I understand now. Yeah, no offence taken. I'm sorry to hear about 
that . " 

"What's done is done. Now come on." 

Conner lead Camo down to the ranges, but walked over to a door that 
was beside them. He did the mandatory card swipe and entered a 
password. They walked into a dark room, where Camo could hear their 
steps echo, quite noticeably. Conner found a light switch, and 
flicked it on. Camo watched as lights slowly came on, down a long 
tunnel. Camo though that the ranges in the other room were large, but 
this one was huge. 

"This range is about half a human kilometer long, which is about two 
and a half kilometres for us. It took me ages to convince Dr. 

Fredrick that we need this, he kept insisting that it was too long 
and useless . " 

"How'd you make him change his mind?" 

"Well, once we started getting some higher powered snipers, it got 
easier to convince him that we needed it, eventually he just let me 
get people to build it." 

Conner held out the gun for Camo. Camo took hold of it, then look at 
the barricade dividing the range from the shooting area. The counter 
was extremely long. 

"What's with the long counter?" 

"It's so you can lay on it. Maybe you are as dumb as you look." 

Conner said back to Camo. 



Camo gave Conner an angry look, while climbing onto the counter. 
Conner laid down with the gun, aiming it down the long 
tunnel . 

"Target at half range." Conner shouted. 

Camo saw a target pop up, a ways down the range. It was so far away 
that the black outline was barely visible from the naked eye. Conner 
aimed the sight for a few seconds and then pulled the trigger. A loud 
'Bang' echoed through the tunnel. Camo grimaced at the loud noise, 
but he knew he had louder before. 

"One shot, one kill." Conner announced. "Your turn." 

Conner rolled to the side, away from the gun. Camo crawled over to 
the gun and started aiming down the range. 

"How far do you want a target?" Conner asked. 

"As far as it can go." Camo replied. 

Conner laughed, "I can only make a shot that far once every 100 
tries. But if you insist. Target at full range." 

Camo wouldn't have even seen anything change if he wasn't looking 
through the scope, and even with the scope, it was still hard to see 
what he was aiming for. He moved a dial on the scope to get a 
slightly better vision of what he was aiming at, and then adjusted 
another dial to bring it into focus. 

"Two and a half k right?" Camo asked. 

"Yeah." Conner replied, watching the target with binoculars he had 
found somewhere. 

Camo aimed up. Way up. Using the scope at that point was useless, all 
it would show is a very darkly lit roof. Camo knew how the angle he 
had to aim up at, and the fact that there would be no wind made the 
shot even easier. He moved the gun, knowing what to do by muscle 
memory alone. 

After a few minor adjustments he shouted, "Firing!" and pulled the 
trigger . 

A loud bang sounded through the tunnel again. Camo moved the gun down 
and watched the target through the scope. He waited two more seconds 
before the bullet and the target connected. The bullet connected with 
the targets head no less. 

Camo glanced over at Conner to see Conner slowly turn towards him, 
with his mouth on the floor. 

"Bull's-eye." Camo said back. 

"You are either extremely lucky, or the rumors about you are true." 
Conner said in amazement. 


"Well I'm not going to say that I do seem to have a lot of luck, but 
that was all skill." 



"Well either way, good shot, but let's pack it up." Camo pulled out 
the magazine, un-chambered the bullet in the barrel, and climbed off 
the counter. Conner and Camo put the gun away in the locked 
room . 

Hello Everyone and anyone. I haven't updated in forever, and I'm 
sorry. I've just been getting busy and putting it off. But I'm going 
to try to get into a bit of a system for writing, so maybe expect 
more regualr updates? have I said this before? I can't remember. 
Either way. Also, I sort of want a bit of feedback from the few fans 
that are still following this story (And I just want to say, you 
people are the best ever.) I have a few other fan-fiction ideas for 
some other things like: Risk of Rain, Starbound, ETL (If you don't 
know any of these games, don't worry about it), and a bunch of other 
things too. SO what I want to know, is if you maybe want a different 
story to read, or if you want me to just focus on this one alone or 
want me to write one little bit of a few and see if you like them. 

I'm only seeing if people want multiple stories for a bit of variety, 
but also because it can give me a choice of what I feel like writing. 
But I honestly don't care what I do, writing is writing to me and I 
find it all enjoyable. Eeel free to let me know through a PM, or 
review, or messaging me on Tumblr (I use the same username as here) . 
Phew, that's quite a bit to read, and if you don't, I don't blame 
you. But either way, stay awesome you wonderful readers, and until 
the next update. 

>-Alf al 99<p> 
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"Now go wander around this place, or participate in some labs studied 
or something. But just be careful with your name." Conner said, as he 
sat down at the table with the ripped apart gun and started fiddling 
around with it . 

Camo didn't give a second glance as he walked out into the 
hallway . 

Camo made his way out into the large main room. The lights were 
brighter than before, and there were a bunch more people moving 
around. He wandered over to a greenery area and sat in a bench, just 
wanting to relax and pass the time. 

He shut his eyes, and got comfortable on the bench, when the low buzz 
of a drone got closer. After it didn't go away immediately, he opened 
his eyes to see a drone in front of him. 

"Camo, I would like you to come up to the lab section to help us out 
with some stuff." Eredrick's voice said threw the drone. 

The drone waited for Camo to get up and then flew up towards the 
balcony that was a level up. Camo found some stairs and chased after 
the drone. He found it waiting in front of a door. When Camo got 
close the drone when through the hole above the door. Camo put in his 
card and password and followed the drone. The hallway Camo entered 
was long, and white. He chased the drone a ways down the hallway 
before it went through the hole above a door. Camo did the usual 
card-password combo and made his way through the door. 


The area he entered had a path that went down with two paths that 



branched off from there. There were 6 rooms each with walls that had 
the bottom part solid metal, and the top, some form of glass, see 
through material. Camo knew better than to assume that it was just 
glass. Camo could see the entire area from the entrance and there 
were only two people around. Camo recognised one as Fredrick, but the 
other was too short for him to see any recognisable features. Camo 
wandered over and into their conversation. 

"No, Fredrick it works, just let me show you." 

Fredrick sighed, "Alright, but if something goes wrongaC 1 " 

"It won't I promise." The other hamster said. 

Camo just got to the open doorway to see the hamster take a step back 
then run two steps forward, drop down and slide on his knees, and as 
he came to a stop, pulled out something off the back of his belt and 
throw it into the air. Camo saw a little black thing unfold itself in 
the air and rock a bit as it started hovering and righting itself. As 
the black thing unfolded itself, the hamster pressed a few buttons on 
a thing he had on his arm and a red laser came out of the front of 
the device. The hamster pointed his arm at a target painted on the 
wall. The laser was pointed directly at the targets head. The little 
black thing, that now looked like a little drone, adjusted itself so 
it was facing the dot of the laser. The hamster clicked another 
button and something flew out from the drone, and there was now a 
hole where the laser pointer dot was. 

"See, it works fine." The hamster said to Fredrick. 

Fredrick nodded in approval, "You really did make it work, we can 
start sketching out ways to improve the design and maybe make a 
larger prototype." 

Fredrick turned around to a table that had lots of blueprints on it 
but saw Camo in the doorway. 

"Ahh, Camo, you made it." Fredrick said happily. 

Camo quickly rushed over to him, and whispered in his ear, "Is it a 
good idea to use my name around here?" 

Fredrick moved back and gave an almost sarcastic look at Camo. "Of 
course it is, why wouldn't wea€ 1 " 

But Fredrick stopped, and paused to think about it. "I guess there 
could still be some bitterness around this place. I'm disappointed I 
never thought of that." Fredrick said. "But nonetheless, there is 
someone here who would like to meet you." 

"Wait, thee Camo?" the other hamster asked. 

Camo could see that the other hamster had solid brown fur, and that 
he was very small. 

"The one who ended the Ham War? That one?" The hamster asked. 

"Yeah, that was me." Camo said, a little taken aback. 

"Oh wow, I finally get to meet you. This is so crazy that you are 



here . 


The Hamster said excited. 


"This is Zac, but anyone that knows him just calls him Coder. He is 
the most skilled coder and programmer I have ever met, and he is only 
half a year old." Fredrick explained. "He has always enjoyed browsing 
out data banks, and has always been interest mostly in the Ham war. 
From there he has always wanted to meet you." 

(These end notes were ripped right out from the last page, so if you 
have already read them, ignore them. If not, please do read and leave 
you're opinion.) 

>Hello Everyone and anyone. I haven't updated in forever, and I'm 
sorry. I've just been getting busy and putting it off. But I'm going 
to try to get into a bit of a system for writing, so maybe expect 
more regualr updates? have I said this before? I can't remember. 
Either way. Also, I sort of want a bit of feedback from the few fans 
that are still following this story (And I just want to say, you 
people are the best ever.) I have a few other fan-fiction ideas for 
some other things like: Risk of Rain, Starbound, ETL (If you don't 
know any of these games, don't worry about it), and a bunch of other 
things too. SO what I want to know, is if you maybe want a different 
story to read, or if you want me to just focus on this one alone or 
want me to write one little bit of a few and see if you like them. 

I'm only seeing if people want multiple stories for a bit of variety, 
but also because it can give me a choice of what I feel like writing. 
But I honestly don't care what I do, writing is writing to me and I 
find it all enjoyable. Eeel free to let me know through a PM, or 
review, or messaging me on Tumblr (I use the same username as here) . 
Phew, that's quite a bit to read, and if you don't, I don't blame 
you. But either way, stay awesome you wonderful readers, and until 
the next update . <br>-Alfal 99 

>(PS. I really just want to work with my readers because if you have 
managed to bear this much of my writing, then you deserve a personal 
'thank you' directly from me. dedicating yourself to nearly 70 pages 
of something is no small feat . ) <p> 


End 
f lie . 



